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STRONG ENDORSEMENT 

OF THE HOST EHINEVT PIANISTS OF NEW YORK. 

The most eminent of the musical profession of New York City, after frequent and tborouprli trials 
of my New Scale PianoFortbs, have given me the most emphatic and unqualified Testimouial^ 
The following is a specimen of the Yoluntary testimony I am constantly receiving from gentlemen 
vntirely disinterested, and, as all will acknowledge, most thoroughly qualified to judge of the merit:- 
of a Piano-Forte. 

*• We have examined, with much care, Mr. "Wm. B. Brapbubt's New Scale PiANvFORTiEs, and it 
is our opinion that, in power, parity, riclpesa, equality of tone, and thoeough woeksu-NSHip, M> . 
Bradbury's instruments excel. 

" Wo find GREAT brilliancy and ^ BKAUrmiL siNGiNa qualiit of tone most happily blended. 
We have rarkly seen a square Piano-ForM oombiuing so many of these quaUties essential lo a 
perfect ikstrument." 



8. B. Mills. 
Harry Sanderson. 
Charles Fradel. 
Kobert Heller. 
Chas. Wels. 
A. Baiiioli. 
H. OTimni. 



'William Mason. 
Max Maretzek. 

Theo, Hagen.Ed. TSt.T. * Mas. 
Carl Ansohutz, 
Onatav R. Sokhard. 



Oea 'W. Morgan. 
John K". Pattison. 
Charles Grobe. 
John H. lokler. 
H. 3B. Mathews. 
^. li. Bitter. 



John Zundeli, Oi^nUt at H. W. Beecher's Church. 



. Theodore Thomas- 
CBare W. Beames. 
Bobert StoepeL 
StrakoBOh. 
Theo. Moellinc. 
V. H. JSTash. 



GOTTSCHA-LK, 

The renowned Pianist and Composer, after a careful axd thorofoh examination of Wm. £. 
Bradbury's New Scale Piano-Portes, says : 

*'I have examined, with great care, Mr. Wm. B. Bradbury's New Scale Piano-Fortes, and it is 
'my opinion that :hey are very superior instruments. 

*' 1 hare especially remarked their thorough workmanship, and the power, pa:ity, richness, and 
equality of th »r tone. I recommend, therelbre, these instruments to the public in general, and 
doubt not of their snceess. "L. M. GOTTSCHALK. 

" Nkw York. July 12, 1863." 



DESCRIPTION OF STYLES ' 



OF 



No. 
No. 



No. 1. 7 Ootave, French round corners, plain. 

No. 2. 7 Octave, Lakor Soals, front large round corners, moulding on plinth, eanrod Ifro and seroll desk. 

No. 4. 7 Octave, Lakue Scale, front large round corners, mouldings on rim and plinth, carved lyre and 

scroll desk. 
No. 4i. 7 Octave, Lakor Scalr, front large round corners, labob mouxjoinos on rim, mouldings ou plinth, 

B.'^VRLKD TOP, c.irvcd lyro and scroll desk. 
No. 5. 7 Octave, Labok Scale, front largo round comers, bbvelbd top, mouldings on rim and sxBrxKTiyB 

MOULDINGS OM PLINTH, Gothlc or fliitcd legs, carved lyre and desk. 

6. 7 Octave, Same stylo as No. 5, with addition of cabtrd lxqs. 

7. 7 Octave, Four labor bound cobmbbb, finished all round, mouldings on plinth, fluted or Gothic legs, 
fancy lyre and dcsic. Largo Scale. 

No. 8. 7 Octave, Fovit labue boukd cobsirs, 'finished all romid, xovLDisrot oh PLmrn, carved legs and 

lyre. Large Scalo. 
No. 9. 7 Octave, Four lauge boukd cobnebs, finished all round, iXBPXKnxB xouldixgb om puxtb, carved 

legs and lyro. Largo Scale. 
No. 10. 7 Octave, Fouk large round cobxkbs, finbhcd all round, mouldings on rim, serpentine mouldings on 

plinth, extra carved logs and lyro. 
No. lOi. 7 Ootave, Four largb round cornrrs, finished all round, extra mouldings on rim, x.ABaB sbbpxxtixx 

MOULDINGS on plinth, degnntly carved legs, lyre, and desk. 
No. 11. 7i Octave, Foub larok lound corners, finished ail round, iiovLDiKOi on rim. i.ABax BsspBimxa 

MOULDINGS ON PUSTII, KLRGANTLV CARVRD IcgS, lyre, SUd dcsk. 

No. llf 7 Octave, same as No. lOi, with extra mouldings. A tery rich cate. 

No. 12. 7^ Octave, Four large bouvd corners, blegantlt cabvbd 0ABB,Ieg8, and lyre, elegant mouldings. 

No. 18. 7i Octave, Agrnsse ; extra cabvino on case, legs, and lyre. Ak xlxqakt untKUMjan iv all Bxansors. 

No, 14. Qpands, according to style of case. 

Extra. School Piano, 7 Octave, rich black walnut case, a superior Instrument for 8chool^ made to order. 

All the above Instruments are made with Bradbury's New Scaie, futt ironframe^ overstrung bass, 
and French Grand Action. Every Instrument fuUy warranied. 
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SABBATH SCHOOL MELODIES, 

n coxpRifliva 



OOUPOSBD AVD WBITTEK 

EXPRESSLY FOR THE SABBATH SCHOOL, 
"oetmn WITH many of the best df the well known sabbath school pieces, 

BY WM. B. BRADBURY, 

NEW YORK: QS - ^ 

eSIOAOO: S. C. GBiaoS A COMPANY. •^ f)^ 
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Biiwrea, acoOTdtng to Act of ConffrosB. in ^r\ y-.r ts*-!, lr' ^m. T?. Rp. vrtT?TrT»T, I:i tbo ClerVs Offloo of Km 
f^ Dtetriot Couit'iur tho iJiaaktor New Jersey. 

■ -Ba PREFACE. 

The des§ii oV tM^ book is donMess generally understood, riz., to fumish d pleasing rariely 
df good NEW music and hymns composed and arracMf«^ wqy^^sly for *Jb^ 5^>baU?,^4cW*a^ a/ a very 
moderate price. 

The largest, most complete and perfect Hyinii ana Tuno Boolt evet iracoo lor ^Satmatn Bohools is 
doubtless the Oriola, a book that has now become tho standard text-book of thousands of Sabbath 
Schools throughout the country. W© dO not pretend to compete with this popular work, nor do 
we ask those using it to lay it aside for a single day. We simply ask, 1st, that those who feel that 
more new and popular musio would enliven and intecest their school, try the Golden" Chain, and 
2ndly, that those who feel that they must have a low priced book to commence with, try the Golden 
Chain. 

Of one thing wo feel quite sure, viz., that all those who have used for any considerable time tho 
Ori«la will certainly call for the Goldsn Chain, and also all who shall introduce the Golden 
Chain as the first of these two books, will, whenever a more complete and extensive work is 
wanted, seek for the Oriola. Of the Golden Chain wo will only add that for its size we believe 
no work can be found to compete with it in variety and attractiveness, and in freshness and popu- 
larity of melody and words. 

Movement of thb MUiio.--Th« ofPnct of a Btininif, popnlar pleco of rauslc, is ofbon lost by a mi^conoeiptlon of 
tho movement intended for it by th« author. To effectually avoid any such misconception, a very simple method 
ha3 been adopted, by rr hicii th» proper movement of each piece is exactly Indicated, without the use of a Metro- 
nome. It will be observed that directions, partly in figures are given to the difterent piecee at their beginning, 
A3 " 24— Two to tho measnre," Ac, &c. The meanini? of which is. 

Take a string and attach a light weight to one end of it, and hold the other between the thumb atid finger at a 
distance of twenty-four inchefi, from the fulcrum, (the thumb and finger). Set the weight in motion, oscfilating, 
tike the pendulum to the clock, and now these two vibrations mark the time of a measure of the music. Thia then 
Is the explanation, — " string twenty-four inches long, two vibrations to tho measure." 

"20— One to each quarter note," Ac, &c, means that you should hold the string, twenty Inches from the 
weight; i^i it vibrating, and one vibration to each quarter note indicates tho exact movement of that piece. 

By this siniplo process, and without the necessity of a Metronome, the teachers or leaders of tho singing eon 
** time" th© ditfbrent pieces at home, so that la taking them up with the children, he will net bo under tho necesji- 
ity itf g7t69^in{f at the proper movement. 

Hoping thtii *h ^o«i)bh Chain may prove a blessing to manv,— thnit every link may bo fonnji sound and of 
fhe purcs^; moh»i, h^l •••«»». the whole may prove strong enonph to bind together in one harmonic bund all tho dear 
cn-^n of tlie honsi^iiold and Subbatk School, iU author prayerfully bcuUs it furtU oa its littlo mis^ioa of I<;vo aud 
flo;*^. Co-lsufodiU 



jlOTiGi, — M^eh the xargeac proportion of the Muiie ana Poetry m tbu Doik hae M«u «ioi 
posed, written and arranged, expressly for it. and having been " Entered according to Ael of 
Congress/' by the author, is his copyright property. Persons desirous of reprin-'r.g one or 
more of these pieces, for Sabbath Sohool Anniversaries, or for any other purpose, istrt nasi 
OBTAIN PBBMI8SION 07 THE AUTHOR. Reprinting them without such permission wouli^ be a> 
'nfringement upon the copyright^ and any person to trespassing will be held accountable. 




THE GOLDEN CHAIN. 

N I K 1 . - . 1 1 I » 



3 




CB0RU8, 



bHm^ ^^m 



▼ord I I* PraiM tho Lord, 




Hov Bweec and heavenly la the sight, When thoee that !ove «he Lord 
In one an -oth-er's peace de-Ught, And bo Ail -fill his... . .. 

O may we feel each brother's sigh. And with him bear a part; j 

May ior-row8 flow from eye to eye. And joy from heart to . . . .j_. fleart. j Praise the Lerd, 
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& Let love, la one dellghtfal straaa^ 
Through every bosom flow; 
Let union sweet, and dear f ' 
Id overy aotlon, flow. 

RalM the Lozi* i» 



4. Love is the ooLDBf ohain that bfaifs 
The happy souls aboTo ; 
!cBd he's an heir of heaven whS iBftf t 
His buMm glow with lov^OOO I P 
nabe the Lord. Ast^^^S 



THE SURDAT-SCHOOL C ■- 
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1. The Sunday-school, that blessed place, Oh 1 1 would rather itay With - in its walla, a 
'2. 'Tia there I learn that Je-^sus died For sinnen such as I ; Oh ! what has all iha 
8. Then let our grateful tribate rise, And songs of praise be given To Him who dwells a - 
4 And welcome then the Sunday-echooljWe'll read,and sing,and pray That we may keep tlM 
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CHORUS 
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child of grace. Than, spend my hours in play — \ 
gold -en rule. And nev-er from it stray — ' 



hy.n r i:i i .iifff f' \ nn\ 
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'tis the place I Ioyc, For there I learn the golden rale Which leads to joys a - hare. 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL RECRUITING SONG. Wx. b. Ba^Bt»r. 
KonBiknLT Qmojc. Words hj the author of ** / muU t9iean mgd>** 
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1. To oar dear SnndaT eehool there ought many to eome. Who ipend Sunday wandering or trifling at 
A. God meant all the poo - pie who lire In this place, To hear of hfs good-nesa, and join In hie 




borne; m try to bring one, or PU try to bring fM«» Yes, all that I can, Tm de-termlned to d«> ' 
' B ; So m try to bring on«, or 1*11 try to bring two^ Yes, all that I can, Tm de-termined to d<K 




I. Let me think ; are there none of the dear ones at home, 
The large, or the little, who neyer have eomef 
Oh, ru beg and rUooaz, try for one, try for two, 
Yes, all that I can, Fm determined to do. 

4 My condns and pbtymatea, who live In this itieet, 
ru ask thorn to eome, the next time that we meet ; 
Who imowB out among ihem Til get ontt or flitt 
1^ an that I dMC Pm. AtAtanAsuA tA 4a. . 



B. Ont there In the lot where I pass every day, 
How many spend Sabbath in firolio or play I 
If I could but get on« of those boys, now, or tiM. ' 
To oome here next Sabbath, what good it might dibl 

8. Perhaps up to heaven some day I may go; 
What glory and blessedness then I shall know I 
Bat I want in that glory that marv may ehare,— 
Vhai miA. two. voa. «U T can taka. uav be thank 
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••I RISE TO SEEK THE LIQHT-" 
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1. I Ba^ a lit - tie blade of grass, Just peeping from the sod, And asked it why it 

2. I asked the ea - gle why his wing To ceaseless flight was given ^ As if he spum*d eaeh 

3. I asked my soul, what means this thirst For something yet beyond, What means this eAger- 
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sought to pass Be - yond its pres-ent clodf It seemed to rais« its ti - ny head, All 
earth- ly thing And knew no nome but hearen I He answered,' as he fixed his gaze Un- 
ness to burst From e7-ery earth-ly bond? It answers, and I feel itglowWitk 
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Bparkliiig,fre«h(m<l bright, And, wond'riiig at theques-tion, said, "I rise to seek the 

dazzled at the sight, - Up - on the Bun's me - ri - dian blaze, " I rise to seek the 

fires more warm, more bright, "All is too dull; too dark be - low, I rise to seek the 
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*I RISE TO SEEK THE LIGHT/' (Oonolih).©.) 



light, I rise, I lisd, 1 rise to seek the light 



j^e Q ^i ;ir c^ 
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light. I rise, I rise, I rise, I risei I rise to seek tue ligb 



OOXX, CHUBKENt SALSS TOUB 70IGSS HIGH. 
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L Govs, difldbren, raise joux Toicea hlgli, 
Tour Sayionr'a lore proclaim, 
And with the ehoira of earth and tkf 

Unite to praise his nsxae : 
CHbx hoir he left the realms of light, 

Where the hright angels dwell, 
And, passing through death's gloomy nif ht. 
Redeemed the world, 
Bedeemed the world from helL 

Yea, we win gladly Join our layi 
Witu' neayen^s seraphic throng, 

And offer in our earthlj days 
To Chdat our grateful song : 



And oh that all would Join to sfaig 
That Sariour's love, who came, 
Mankind from chains of sin to bring 
.To liberty. 
To liberty again I 
f. Then loud hosannas to our E3ng^ 
Jeeus, eternal Ch>d t 
Let earth with Joyous anthems rtng^ 

To spread his fame abroad { 
Iitot every tribe and nation own 
His Just and righteous sway. 
And all unite to hasten on 
The great, the great. 
The great mlHennial day. 
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GOD SPEED THE RIGIT-- 
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- j Now toheayen our prayer as-cend-ing, God speed the right! 

I In a DO - ble eaueeocn-tend-ing, God speed th« [Omit.] right 1 Be their leal In 



{Be that prayer a - gain re - peat^d, God speed the right | 



[ Ne'er de-spaiir-iDg, the' de - feat - ed, God speed the [Omtt.] right! like the good aiid 
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hearen recorded, With sueceas on earth rewarded, God speed the right 1 God speed the right ! 
great in sto»ry, If they fail, they &il with glory, G<k1 speed the right I God speed the right I 



^ 



itJ: 



-J^ 



HrzfL 



ff i fffhf ffi^'^'fTfit 



?^ 



t. Patient, firm, and perseTenng, 

Gk>d speed the right 1 
is e'er the event our danger feanng, 

God speed the right I 
Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding, 
And in heaven's own time BueoMoiag^ 

Ooa speed the right 1 



4. Still their onward oourse punuiDg. 

God speed the right 1 
Bvery foe at length subduing^ 

God speed the right I 
Truth, thy cause, whatever delay it^ 
There 'a no power on earth ean stay i^ 

God speed the right 1 






"NEVER LATE." 

Taon BsABBUBT*! 8. B. BlxumiMb 
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1. 1*11 a-wmke ml dawn on the Sab-bath day, For *tia wrong to dose 
1 Birds a-wake be- times; eve-rj mom they dag: Nooearo tar * '*^ 
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ho -ly time a - wayi 
dy there, when the woods do rtset 
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With my lea -sons learned, this BhaU be my ral»^ Nev-er to be. late at the Sab • bath scheoL 
Bo -when Bun- day eomes, this shall be my ml^^ Ner-er to be latd at the Sab - bath schooL 
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t. When ffte smnmei's snn wakes ihe flowers again. 
They the eall obey-*none are tardy then; 
Nor will I forget that It Is my mle 
Meror te be Ifttd ftt the Sabbftth fl 



4 Bat these Sabbath days will soon be o*6r, 
And these happy hoars shall retam no more : 
Then 1 11 ne*er regret that it was my role 
Never to be Ute at the Sabbath sohooL 



DISMISSION. St, 7f & 4s. 



n^ oT wtthihy blMs-ing; Fill onr hearts with Joj and peae6: C«t ns^Mch, thj lore poi - wts-mg. 
Thankt we glre Ad a - do • ra - tioo, For thy goB -pel*! JOT-fal lovnd ; May the fruits of thy sal - T»-tion 
Then, whene'er (he signal's glT - ea Us firom earth to eall a • waj, Borne, on an-g«l's wings, to heaT-e&— 



1. Lord, dis 

2. Thanks we g\ 

3. "■ ■ * 



- fresh ns, or fi^ fresh is, TraveUng through ifilswll^o'.neBB 



frf > nrnpli fn r%^ deeming grace ; OT .» ..^.>» .., ^, -w , . . . ^ . 

In our hearts and livee a -bound; May thy presence, May thy presence With ns ev - er - mere be Found. 
Olad the snmmons te o • bay— May we ev • or. May we er - sr Keign with Christ la ep4<le«^ dar^ 
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SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 



Wm. B. EtLAAwa^ 




1. Bwe«t hour of prayer t sweet hour of pnjer I That eaQ» me from a worid of eare, And bids me at my Father** 
I. o. And oft escaped the tempter^s snare By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. And oft esoaped the tempter^ 



knj}: i i'i: i n i ?i^^ i f[ip i t i ii: i [[ i f! 




throne Make all my wants and wishes known 
snare By thy retom, sweet hour of prayer. 

^ JL S- ' ^^' 



In seasons of distress and grief; My sool has often found rellw; 




% Sweet hour of prayer 1 eweet hour of prayer \ 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, 
To him whose tmth and faithfalneiB8| 
Engage the waiting sotd to blese ; 
And since he bids me ioek his faoe. 
Believe his word, and treat his graoe^ 

|rI11 east on him my every care, 
And wait foi thee, sweet hour of pnij«r1 :| 



8. Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer . 
May I thy oonsolation share ; 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height^ 
I view my home, and take my flight: 
This robe of flesh I '11 drop, and rise 
To seise tLe everlasting prize ; 

|: And shout, while passing through the a>r. 
Farewell farewell, sweet hour of prajMb | 




nri^wnLr. OH, COME TO THE SUNOAY-SCHOOl. WITH 

20— Onie to each Measure, 



ME. 



II 
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1. Oh, Qoms to Che 

t. We^re teaehen ' snd 

Chortu.'^hy com* to the 



Sun - dAf.fchool -irith me, Where sweetly the hours will pasi a - way I 
teho-lars kind and true; We've plenty of books, both old, and new; 
Snn-day-echool with me, Where sweetly the hours will pass a-wayt 
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Oh, come with a foot -step light and free. And inake no de-lay, make no de-lay. 
We re^d, and wo sing, and join in prayer, *Tis sweet to be there, sweet to be thers^ 
Oh, come with a foot - step light and free, Ajid make no de-lay, make bo de - lay. 
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Around and a • bout ns true happiness floata,WhileToices that love us breathe out their soft noiess 
Around and a - boat ns tme hap|iines8 floata^ dw;, 
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19 OH, COME TO THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. (QoyroLVtm.) 



No place Is lo pleaaant, bo happj and freOf As the dear Snndaj-aehool for 7011 wad for me. 
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A BRIGHTER DAY. 

r LOOK VP, roB toub KMoncpvios dbawkh ift«i.**-^Lnke xxL tt. 
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1. " Lilt your heads" with faith ; the mor - row Dawneth bright-er than to - day ; 

2. Art thou lone -ly, sad, and wea-ry, Watching through the u '- lent night f 



iS 



fe 



Hf-f-M^ 



w — f # 



KZZEZZfcZZ* 



M J JlJl l j^ f^PM+Jt^H-H 



An - gel hands will lift the shad -owe, Chase the gatherinfl^ gloom a - way. 
Dry thy tears, the o- rient glis • tens like a wreadof sil - yer light. 
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t BRIGHTER DAY. 
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Lift your headfl,^ the day is break-ing, Sood the mom - ing will ap-pear; 

^r fir r -^ ^r ^^N^fr^ 



i 



p^ 



^ T "*> 



| J.iO ;^ iL L ^n a-H- H' -^fjl 



Sea the earth from slam • ber wak - log ; " Lift your heads," the day draws near. 
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S. Does the night seem long and weary — 
Dangers threatening 'loi^ the way t 
Joy will soon return to^ bless thee, • 
Boon will dawn a brighter day. 
(ZfeoTMJ — ** Lift your heads," d^c' 
4, What, though wars and earth's connmoticini 
Try your faith, and cause dismay ; 
Oed, your Father, rules the nations, 
He will send a brighter day. 
Oh<m»^^* mt your headsi'' i^ . 



0. Let the heart be eheered with gladness^ 
Though the sun is veiled from sight; 
See I the stars are brightly beaming 
Through the shadows of the night 

Look ! e'en now the mom is breakings 
See the shadows flee away ; 

See ! the earth from slumber wakings ^ 
*'Ua your heads r behold the di^t 
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„Hd SHALL smar 






ST? 



S 






. ■#■ • ' *v ■♦v -#. ■» V . ' ". ♦•*• ■»' ^ 

, ( Who shall sing, if not the ohil - dren, 'Did not Je • sos die for luem 1 ] 
\ May they not, with otb - er jtw ■ eli, Sparkle in hi» di - a - d«mS ) 
i> 0.7— Why, on -less the song of heav-en They be -gin to prao - tice here I 

i 



^ 



& 



^^ 



^^ 



T= 



h-hrf I jifliLJ^uy^Aa^ ^i 
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Why to them were voio - es giv - en, Bird - likn ▼oio - ee, sweet and cleaT f 



3»^ 



M 



1— f I f fir 



Ihere^s a chcMr of in&nt songsters, 

iliite-robed, round the Saviour's throne ; 
Angels cease, and, waiting, listen ! 

Oh I 'tis sweeter than Sieir own * 
Faith can hear the rapturous choral, 

When her ear is upward turned ; 
la-Dot.this the same, perfected, 

Which upor the earth they leamful 9 



Jesus, when on earth sojourning, 

Loved them with a wondrous lof^l 
And will he, to heaven returning, 

Faithless to his blessing prove? 
Oh I they can not sin^ too early! 

Fathers, stand not m thexr wi^l 
Birds do sing while day is breaxing^ 

Tell me, the!), why should sot th^ I 
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Uh-TwotoioehMtamft. HASTE AWAY TO THE SAaBATH SCHOOL. g^ 

Words by LuoiuB Baxx^ Es^ ^^g^c by W B. B. 



k IM Ami-Cko. j Maxk ! how the eluierfttl mornitig \»Um Call «i » • way to Sabbath school ; Their sacred chime our 
^s<;&a*-ao.( With happy faces, onei and all, Weha8t« a - way to Sabbath school ; A ud hearts as hap-py 
to laf i&M<-CiU. ( In Sunday dresB-es neat-ly clad, A - way we haste to Sabbath school ; No day in all Mi« 
^* U Btmi-Cko. ( Our lessons learned, our books in hand, A- way w6 haste to Sabbath school ; The happiest children 
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FULL CHORUS. 



d« • ty tells, A - way to Sab^bath sefaooLT 

at the call, A - way to Sab-bath schooLJ Then let as haste a - way, haste a - way to the 

week more glad, A - way to Sab-bath schooLT 

in the land, A - way to Sab-bath schooLi Then let as haste a - wAy, haste a - way to the 
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1 1st time. j ) 2d time. 
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t. lt( fifemi- We love to meet together there, 

€ffwru$. Within our pleasant Sabbath school; 
And all unite in praise and prayer. 
Within the Sabbath schooL 
td_80mi- And this our bond of love shall be, 
^ We're happy In our Sabbath school: 

And with our hearts in harmony. 
We'll haste to Sabbath school. 
OhMUi —Then let ns haste. Sit, 



4. 1st Semi- The SabVath light shines clear and bright, 
Chotut, Away we haste to Sabbath School ; 
The church, it is a pleasant sight. 
Away to Sabbath schooU 
8d Semi' This sweetest day of all the seven— 
ChoruB. We'll haste away to Sabbath seheel, 
And run the shining road to heavois 

Away to Sabbath sehooL 
Ck§rm -^Then tet up hasw. *fr ^ 
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"IF I WERE A VOICE." Song, wifli tolM. 



^j. i j j '. N J^HJ f f crr-^ 



1. If I were a vmoe, a per • flnaaiTe Toiee, That ^^md trayel the wide woi^ tliM% 
S. I would fly, I would fly aer land and sea, Where a ha - man heart mii^t b^ 
8. If I were a yoiee, a oonsoling yoioe, I would ^ (m the wings of the air, 
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Iwouldflj on the wings of the mom-ing lights 
I would tell them a tale, or Td wus a song, 
The houses of sor^row and guut Pd seel^ 



And speak to the men with ^a 
In praise of iht righti in 
And ealm and tmtk - fol 
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gen - tie might, And tell them to be true. And tell them to be true. Be tme^ B0 
bliame of the wrong, And tell them to be good, And tell them to be good. Be good* B» 
words I 'd speak. And whisper of sweet hope, And whisper of sweet hope. Sweet nope, Swiei 
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-IF I WERE A VOICE.'* 

BOBO. 
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Echo for MianA 6«h iti 
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And tell them to be tm*, Ihll them to he true. 

And tell them to be good. Tell them, Ac. Jej - fbl Bound, Joyful tound. 

And whis-per of sweet hope, Whitper, ^o, Qod is love, God u love. 



' ^t±=ti 
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4, If I were a roioe, an immortal yoioe, 
I would flj the whole earth aroimd; 
And wherever man with error boVd, 
I 'dpublish in notes both long and lond, . 
l£e Tmth's most joyful somid.. 

Joyful sound (Echo, Joyful sound.) 
Tb» Truth's most joyful sound. 

ffcAo.— Truth's most joyful sound. 



6. I w«>uld fly, I would fly on the wings of dty,' 
And point to the realms abore ; 
I would fiy, I would fly over city uui town, 
And drop like a happy sunlight down, 
And whisper, Qod is love.' 

God IS lore. ^Echo, God is loTS^ 
And whisper, God is Iovsl 

.KeAo.— Whisper, God is love. 



hEEVES. C. M. 



W. B. Bb 
From ** Bab. H. sad Tone Boek/* 



L la aU my TMt ooBcemt with thee, In Tain my sovl would try To shnn thy proMnce, Lord, or Am The notlea of tUaa oy*. 



%, Ttibae all-sarronnding sight surreys 
My rising and my rest ; 
Mypablio walks, my private wbj% 
Toe secrets of my breast 



•. My fhoaghts lie open to the I^rd, 



)fore they* re xormed within; 
And ere my lips pronoance the 
Be knows the sense I mean, t 



■s^u 



i^ 



GATHER THEM lit 



**00, •THKBEFO^B, INTO THB HIGHWATS JLWU nKl>01DI AND COMTSL. TZTEal TO 00KB Hf."— LiUtc sAv. 28. 

16— 3^0 to eaeh Measure. With Psomptnkss and Asiimation, 
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Ga - thcr 
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1. G^ - ther them iii» ga - ther them in, Ga - thcr the «hil - dren in ; 

1 8. Ga-ther them in, ga-ther them in, Ga-ther the cbil - dren in; 



Jfay he awig as a Jkut. 



-f^^^^mm^^^iimi^ 



! Gather' them in from the broad high-way, Gnthor them in, 

(father thorn in from the prairies vast, Gathdr tliom in, 

[Gather them in from the street and lane. Gather thonj in. 

Gather the deaf^ and the po»r, and bllhd, Gather them in. 



gather them in ; Gather them in in this 

gather them in; Gather them In of 

gather them in ; Gather them in, both the 

galher them in ; Gather them in with a 
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CHORUS. 
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gos - fol dov, Ga - ther, gix - ther them in ; 

cv - erv cast, G.i - ther, ga - th«r them in. 

halt and lame, O.i - ther, ga-ther thorn in; 

viH - iii{; xiiind, Ga - ther, ga - ther thi.m in. 

0-* ■*. 



Qathecthemin» let the honse be fhll. 
Gather them in, let the housa be fall, Ac 
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«0 FAR OUT UPON THE PRAIBiE. 7t&6». hoina MitslOR Song.* 

18— Am to ioek Mioman* 
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1. Far out ap-on the pnd - xie . How nuuif ebn-dren dweU, Who ner - ar read fha 
% For fhey hare no kind paa - tor, Whose lor -ingwordiharo told Of Je - tus, the food 



Hfir rr nr. 



g^=i=nr]fr-? 
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g T c r c t; f= g 



(T&onML— rar oat np - on 



^ 



pral - rie Hov nanj ehfl - dren dwell* Who ner - er veed ib« 



i^JjiU>M J' l j : j ^N VffHi JTt fl - 



r, .' ' 's^ 



Bi - ble, Or bear the Sab-bath beU; 
ghep • herd, And ealled them to hie folds 



- ^f .r 



And when the ho - \y mom - fng Wekee 
No Bab-bathechoolin - Tit - tng Ite 




nfl te ting and pray, Thej spend the pre-etons momenta In i • die - nesi and play, 
pleas - ant doors with - In, Mo teach-er's Toioe en-treat • Ing To leave the wa/ of eln. 



Py f *f ^[f-+-Hf->- 1 H I 1 4||« =^-ji-> 4f-rff 

• Wmot^for VuArmivirwBarv oftheB^S, Mia*. AMoeiaUon of th$ lUh Prt4, ChurJuM, r. 



HYMNS TO " FAR OUT UPON THE PRAIRIE." 



i. I Irish that I could tell them 

Hovr Jesus came ta die, 

TVhen he for little children 

Left his bright throne on high ( 
And all the sad, sad story 

Of sorrow which he boro, 
When for his croMrn of glorj 
A. crown of thorns he wore. 
CAorus.— Far oat^ etc 

4 And so each mom and evening^ 
Whenever I kneel in prayer, 
I'll ask the gracious Saviour 
To send his gospel there ; 
That in the glorious city 

In which he dwells aboTOb 
We all may sing together 
Of his redeeming love. 
CAortM.— f'ar out, eto. 



MULENimJU SONa 

% Skjoiob, all ye believers. 
And let your lights appear. 
The evening is advancing. 

And midnight now is near ; 
The Bridegroora'is arising, 

And soon he drawetb nigh ; 

Up, up, and watch, and wrestle. 

At midnight comes the cry. 

CAo.— Rejoice, etc. 

% See that your lamps are burnisg; 

Replenish them with oil. 

And wait for your salvation— 

The end of earthly toiL 
The watchers on the mountain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom nearf 
Go meet him, as he cometh, 
With Hallelujahs clear. 
CAo.— B^oice, ete. 



8. Te wise and holy vir^ns, 

Now raise your voices highi^ 
Till, in the songs of Jubilee, 

They meet tihe angel choir. 
The marriage feast is waiting; 

The doors wide open stand. 
Be ready, then, to meet him, 

^e Bridegroom is at hand. 

CAo.— Bsijoice, etc 

4 Te saints, who here in patienM 

Your cross and sufF'rings bovti 
Shall live and reign for ever, 

When sorrow is no more. 
Around the throne of glory. 

The Lamb ye shall behol4« 
In triumph east before Him 

Your diadems of goldl 

Cho — R^oiee, etc.- 

6. Oar Hope and Expectation, 
O Jesus I now appear ; 
Arise, thou Sun, so longed for« 

0*er this benighted sphere 1 
With hearts and hands upUfted^ 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemptioi^ 
That brings us unto theel 
CAo.— B^oice, etc. 

BOXOLOGY. 

To thee be praise for ever 

Thou glorious ^ng of kings! 
Thy wondrous love and ftivor 

Each ransomed spirit sings; 
We'll celebrate thy glory 

With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyftil story 

Of thy redeeming love* 
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99 THE STAR-SPANQLED BANNER. 

NenjDl/y Arranged and brouglU within an ea«y compa«9jbr Chorua Singing^ "b^ 
SOLO, or SSm-OHORUa. 10— OfM to each i . Wm. B. Bbassoiv. 

■ h-J : . X 




fci 



E^ 



it 



^ 



f i f V ii ; ^ ^ji^ 



fedfciS 



JSS 



5E^ 



1. CTTTT. say, oan yon fee by tho dawn's car - ly light. What so pioud-ly* we hailed at th« 

2. On the shore dim- ly seen thro* the mists oi the deefsWherethefoe^shoaghty host in dread 



a. ..-p^/; i rff | ^. i, , imfYfT^^ 
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•ll - ona fight, O'er the 



twl 



I - light's last gleaming, WhoSe1)road strlpesand bright Btars, thro* the per-ll - ona fight, O'er the 
- leitoto re - pos- es, What is that which the breeze^ o'er t^e tow «er • Ing steep, As it 



^ y^ , ; I r i f ,; y-^j^tL^NM i^ 



Ns^ 



CHORUS. 
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^^3^ 



iSESSE 



ram-parts we watched, were so gal - lant • ly streaming. And the rock • efB red glare^ bombs 
fit • fa^- ly blows, half con-ceals, half dis*- olos-es; Now it catch -es the gleam of thj 



wm. 



It • fal • ly blows, half con-ceals, half dis*- olos-es; Now it catch -es the gleam of the 
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rHE STAB SPANGLED BAJKTNBR. 



!^ 



ipbri 



Concluded. 

FULL CHORUS ff 



^ 






^^ ^rffl?=l^ 3^ 
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IStZlt 



^Ji 



bnnt-lnfr In ftir, 6«ye proof 
xnoming's first beam, In fall glo - 



if fchro* thejiight thftt onr Flag was still th«T« : O . . . My. doM thi^ 



Ln full glo - rv re 

: gv3-tJfe 



U4=,^ 
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.^g^ES 
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■tar - span - plod ban-nor ' yet wave O'er the land of the ftree and the 
bas • ner, long mar it wave O'er the land of the free and the \ 




and the home of the brave, 
and the homo of the bravow 
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8. And where ts that band, wbo so vanntlngly swore, 
That the havoc of war and the battle's oonftislon, . 
A hohie and a coantrj should leave as no more— 
Thoir blood has washed ont their fbol fbotstep's poUntlao. 
No refage can save the hireling and slave, 
SVom the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave: 
Oho^us, — And the etar-sitansrled banaer in trlnroph shall wsm 
'Ver the land «)f the free and the home of the brAve. 
4 O thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand 

Between their loved home and *he war's desolation ; 
Blest with victory and peace, may the heaven-resooed lend 
Praise the power that hath made and preserved ns a natdoa. 
Then conquer we must, when onr c&use it is just, 
And this be o«r motto -" In Qo;» Is our trust l"* 
<IR©rw«.— And the 8'ftr-«pans<l«^'l banner in triumph shall W»T» 

O'er the laud of tue free aud the home of the IwaTtb id by 

Bee alio bynuDuThe blest Uoepel Baoiior,to tbla cane, on pefls K 
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3485-^ft>««e»i PEACEFULLY SLEEP. QuartAtta. 

Blow ahd ftalTTIjl^ with BXPsmsioN. 



miipj^ ^^^^^^ 



I 



rm'' ' "■ * * T (? ' ? 

]. PflAM-ful-ly lay her down to reet, Plao« the turf kind -Ij on her breast; 

8. Oloee to her lone and nar - row house, Grace-ful - ly ware, ye wil - low bou|^; 

8. Qui-et-ly ileep, be - lor - ed one, Best from thj toil-^y labor is done; 




Tff. 



8w^t is the slumber be - neath t^e sod. While the pure soul is resting with God. 

Flowers of the wildwood, your o-dors shed -ver toe. ho - ly, be&uti - ful dead. 

Best lill the trump from the opening skies Bid thee from dust to glo-ry a - rise 1 

— 0,0 # # I (g , O * ■ ' T ! r! I 0—0- 




Peaoeful-ly sleep, Peaeeful-ly sleep, SleaptiH- 



Peaceful 'ly sle^p. 

J," , f vg._;.-^'i:^g 
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Words by A. A. S^uxs.^ 
ZQ—TiJDQ to the Measure 

AXDAJ^TH. 



ON CALVARY'S HEIGHTS. 



^Zl^ 



Haiic by Wx. B. Bsahbosv. 




Girl8^ j Boys, ^-i 



On Galr'rj' 8 heights amazing grace behold I And let it e'er be told. That loye divine a • 1<mm^ 



AU. ^ FULL CHORUS, f 

Could thus for sin a - tone. OnCalv'ry's heights, oh Calv^ry^s heights, Amazin 







On Calv'ry's heights, oh Calvary's heights, Amazing love be - hold I 



1 



ja^C^pc 



t==t 



:f^ 



^ Oq Calv*ry'a heights the one Redeemer dies 1 
The heavenly message flies 
With pardoa full to give — 
That all who look may live. 
On Calv'ry's heights, ou Calv'ry's heights, 
Amazing love behold I 

t. On Calv'ry's heights a dying Saviour 
pleads, 
For rebels intercedes ; 
He sets the captive free, 
A son and heir to be. 
Qa Calv'ry's heights, on Calv'ry's heights,' 
Amazing love behold I 



To Calv'ry's heights the little children hssD^ 

Permit them there to clingy 

Forbid them not, He cries. 

Of such m^ kingdom is. 
On Calv'ry's heights, on Calv'ry's iMights, 

Amazing love behold I 

On Calv'ry's heights Faith spieads her eagat 
wings, 

While hope exultant sings ; 

Love doth the conquest win, 

Victor of death and sin. 
Or Calv'ry's heights, on Calv*i7*8 heigbta^ 

Amazing love behold I 



%ah-tin to th4 M«uur$, 
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2I0N'S PILGRIM. 



n^z 






m 
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CHrls. - j Pil-grims "we are, to Canaan bound, Our journey lies a - long this 
Bdi/8. '"This wil - der-ness we trav - el round, To reach the ci - ty of our 
Qirh, ^ || A few more days, or weeks, or years, In this dark des-crt to com- 

B^yi. '"* ( A few more sighs, a few more tears. And we shall bid a - dieu to 



SS^ 



^ 



:e=f= 



rd- 



J-J- 



road; 
God. 
plain 
pain. 



1 



:t^ 



ii. a Qirla. — Our robes are vash'd ia Je -sus' blood, And ire are traveling home to Ood. 



imoRUs —An. 



S^ 



± 



/r.DC. 
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O nap - py pil-grims, spot - less fair. 



=f=¥=?=f=F3 



^Eg 



What makes your robes so whito ap - pear ? 



If 



iJ^^P=? 



^ri^pi 



_j.__(^ 



T- 

"We all shall risach that golden shore 
If here we watch, and fight, and pray ; 

Straight is the way, and straight the dooxv 

And none but pilgrims find the way. 

Cho, — happy pilgrims, (fee. 

O may we meet at last above 
Amid the holy blood- washed throng. 

And sing for ever Jesus* love, 

While saints and angels jom the song* 
C!^,— happy pilgrims. 



\ I 

8. O blessed land ! O happy land I 

When shall we reach thy golden shore ! 
And one redeemed, unbroken band 
United be for evermore. 

Cho. — happy pilgrims, <ke. 

4. And if oi^r robes are pure and white, 
May we all reach that blest abode I 
O yes, they all shall dwell in light 
Whose robes are washed in Jesus' blood. 
Vho, — O happy pilgrimg, die, 



THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL ARMY. 




L O, do not be dis-eonraged. 



For Jemif ii jwa Friend, 



do not be diioonraged. 

For Jestut li yonr Friend 




CBORUa. 



lUpeat from ihe\f^,toihe JBnd 




I am i^d Fm in fhie army, Yes, Vm |^ Vm la fhil annT, 

Tee, Fm glad Fm in this army, And FU battle for the 




Fight on, ye little soldiers, 
The battle you shall via ; 

Fight on, ye little soldiers, 
The battle yoa shall win. 

For the Savioar is your Captidn, 

For the Saviour is your Cai " 
And he haaTaaqniahed 



tL And when the conflict's over. 
Before him you shall stand ; 
And when the coufliot's over, ^ 
Before him you shall stand. ' 
Yon shall sing his praise for ever, > 
Yon nllna. sing his praise for e«eir. 
In Cianaan's happy lasU.— C%09VAr 



JESUS, EVER NEAR. C. M. Doiibla. 




1. Dear Saviour, eT - «r at my side, How loving thou muflt b«. To leave thy hom% ia 

2. I can not feel thee touch my hand '^ithpressurt light and mild. To oheok me, as mj 
8. And wheD» dear Saviomr, I kneel down, Mormng and night, to prayer,Something there ii with- 






rf^^-iiivJimi Ul^nti 



heaven, to guard A lit - tie child like me. 
moth - er did, When I was but a child. 
- in my heart Which tells me thou art ther4. 



Ihy beau-ti-fbl and shin - ing face I 
But I have felt thee in my thought8,Fighth 
Yes I when I pray, thon prayest, to<v*-Thy 



g r erg 



pr-TT 






=t: 



^r: 



fe^ 



^J J . -T-. 



^ilj.j'j f l ft'j JtiT^M 



f 

see not tho* so near; The sweetness of thy soft low voice I am too deaf to bear, 
ing witn sin for me ; And when my heart loves Qod, I know The sweetness is from thee, 
prayer is all for me; But when I sleep, thou sleepestnotk Bat watohestpartient-ly. 



fcnrr c irri-^ ^ i^?ir-Tf 



3^ 
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OUR PASTOR. 8.Ml«, 

'IS ▲ Ckobvi BawoKn vt ceb Iirrjunr 



•• 



^iJAhhiiiMm 



j,xGr 



1. fb - day a jomthful throng, 'fLelr sn • ti - tade to prore, Would mingle In » dot-lng song Of 
S. Why luts a pM- tor's care 80 k&d • It h«en be -Btowed, While many a sweet and ardent prayer Fnm 
8. ABd why haa truth di-rine 80ft from hia Ups die • tilled f Why ahoold hie heart bo mneh incline Toward 
4. O may the Ood of graee,Who all the glo-ry claimi, Longcpuehlm in this hallowed place To 
B. And may our hearts no more In - ellne to tfn'-fol ways, Bat learn oar BaTtoor to a-dore^And. 



n^ \ lff}\fl\iff^\r- \ u^^^Ufrm 



l|LJiJi4T|lQXn iJ ijJUj-J-Vi 



fid loW 
fcif ftdl heart has flowed? 
r-ery Ut - tie child? 
ed the ten • der lambs. 



>• Onr pai 



tor dear, oor peg- lor dear, Wt tta§ a nng ef 



etre to Ck>d the praise. J 



lore to tiiees Oar pas - tor dear, ear pas - tor dear, A song of IM to thee 



i 



ij u i j J J ju-^ J Jir (-M^ m 



• n««iPfdfl<tf <Ai8soti9 (wtt]kou«eMefteriM>>«6r«or^iMQ|rt»H»0ii bpDr. EdMnffg for a 8. S, OeUbraUanm 
et Omrg^$ Chwreh^ Nm Yorh^ then undtr th$ poutonA evf ^ Urn itU ^. UOnoi^ Sk* rupmu tee htm 
flddid«eMitt)3ir«|trJiM*«JtQ/Vafn'*ArlMUttliMM. ~ ^ 



AOlO-lWtoAKAltautir*. CALL THE CHILDREN EARLY. 



I^^W 



3!^^^ 



I 






=*!^:^ 



^^m 



^^=5; 



1. Call tlie chfl-dren «ar - ly, mother. While the blrdt do sing; While the deir is 

i>. Call the chil-drea ear • I7, iather, While the dew is on; Great the work that 

& Call the chil • dren ear • I7, teacher-^ To theii; won-d'rlng eyea, Ev • erj Sab • bath 

4. Call the cbil-dran ear - ]/, Shepherd, Give th<i lambs Hhj carej See that they are 




ig 



on the flowen. Which by the hill- side >pringf 
Btnfit be done Be- fore the TnorniTig*.B gone, 

day. Bet forth The peiirl of rich - est price, 

fold. • ed safe . With -in the hQ.u8e of prayer. 



Oft le-peat the wak-ing 
Call them round the al - tar 
Call them ear - ly to the 
Call them at the da|m of 



word, 
tright 
Lord^ 
day, 



m^ 



m 



J* M * 



^ 



E3^3^ 



:i±± 



ir-V~V 



i ^^^gfe^^^iitei 



Till they rise to pndee the Lord, Oft re-peat the wak-ing worff, Till they rise to praise the Lord. 
On which bamB de-vo - tion'B light, Call them round the al-tar brigit, On which buma devotion's light 
Thou stialt reap a rich re - ward, Call them ear • ly to the Lord, Thon Bhalt reap a rich re - ward. 
Lead them in the nav-row way. Call them at the dawn of day. Lead them in the nar>row way. 



^5^-ppi 



:D-*^=t-- 



i\ihlCehe4 b!f zmnnitahm q^ 



B, PoHi» A COb, PrtpriOof ^f tfte OogV*iii^ 



f«f"~On0 to each J. 



I XL RISE UP EARLY IN THE MORNING. 



S^ 



^^ 



:4= 



F=|=P=F 



=2^ 






1. I *I1 rise np ear -17 in tbe morn-ing, The morning of the Sabbath day, I 0. rise np early in th« 

2. While there. I *U listen to my teacher, And treasure np wjiat he may say. While thererll listen to my 



CHORUS, 




P^ 



^ 



iBHt 



morn - lag, And hasta to Babbatb,sebool airay. 
toach • er, As np to heaveii he points the way. 



For ob, 
For oh, 



lore the Sabbatb-scbooi, Th« 
loTo my teacher deitf, My 



^fe^"^. 



%fTP^=^fep^^P 



Pi 



Sab-bath-school, the Sabbath-ichool, For oh, I love the Sabbath-school, The precious Sabbath-school, 
teach-er dear, my teacher dear; For oh, I love my teacher dear. So good and kind to m«. 



•#—#—#- 



# — • 



'm 



1 



± 



EEE 
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f^^ 



i: 



. m learn my lesson in the Bible, 
And try to practice irhat I learn s 
I Ml learn my lesson in th« Bible, 
And every sinful way will shun. 
For oh, I love that blessed book. 
That blessed book, that blesaed bodi» 
For oh, I love that blessed book, 
go foil oi grace and tratiu 



A Then I *11 not trifle any longer. 

Nor throw my precious hours awaj^ 
Tben I '11 not trifle any longer. 

But go to Christ without delay ; 

And,dwell with him in heaven above^ 

In heaven above, in heaven above — 

ABd dwell with him in heaven ahc\^% 

A beavea of joy and love. 
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A HOME IN NEAVEN. WtiAiftyB^.w.Hi 



lU«% 




^m 



L A hotaa bilieaTenI wluta Joy. fol thought, Ai li«i poor mu tolli fai hH» wm - ry lott 
1 AhoBM inhoaTw! m llie niflKer Hm On hll hod of poSn, ond np-Ufto Ui ,«y«i 




AhoBM, A hoatoin hMTW, An 



P ^HzfcteH:-.^^JJ^ '.^.rjjjM 



nil bout op^pTMund, and with uiffolihrl^en, From his homo bo -low t» Mo 
T* that hrifht homo, what a J07 la giron, WlththoUoia -od thon^^ of Uo 



W-r l r^ 



H#^ 



ia hoatOMk 
hi hoaTOB. 



nrTTri:s 



g — riTiL 



P=¥ 



ffffOJiirsL 




Hk homi^ Uo homo, hta hi^^iy homo hi hooTon, Bb homo, hto homo^ hia happy homo In hoar 



ir tM ^'^iv.i\r t J.^\0 ^W ^ 



GooQk 



zJtJ^X-yr 
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A HOME IN HEAVEN. {CaimmsK} 
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fkAhambht h B u w rn t wIma oar pleMorai fttit. 
AM «ar wmll^ ai4 funs in ihe dott are laid, * 
^4 tmwgfti d^ ^ and onr health ii rlren, 
Witan haypy nV^ with oar homo In lioarsn. 

Cftoruf<—Ow horns, dH^ 



i^AbaMlBliii;v«it wlMntiMflOaiheulUMdfl, 
~ r fho Bpidtra stroko, for ita otU doeda; 
I IjhtD vtaat bUaOin that haart fofgitva, 
Mikt iMipe iatpiro of a homo In haaTvn. 

OKonHL—A homo, Ail 



fi. A^ome in fcoaTinl whoa ow frtenOi art ioi 
To fho ahoorloM gloom of fho monldoriaf did. 
Wo wail in hopo on tho tromiao givon ; 
Wo wOl moot np fhoro, m onr home in hoaron. 

Chum$,~jQvae homo. A* 

i. Ofur hono In heaTen! O tho glorloof homo ! 
And fho Spirit Joined with the Bride lava, ooiMi— 
Oomo Mok hii f»oe, and toot ahie forgiTon, 
And foMoo in hopo of your homo in heaTen. 

CAonic— Toor homo, Ai^ 



-IT 18 WELL.'* 

Clw iyoiodo m>iwi| p ^ttod<f>VltoLj^PB^iAMj 
• QUABTKFni or CBOIIL 



Vf H^ ArMMgn, M- M 






l«*It la ironi It la >iren! II H weDI" God^ivnyi are al-wayo rlflrt, A«l 
H '^II la went It la waUl II la weU!** The' deep and aore the smart; Ho 



>^SPI' . 'S^ l hii l| '| l f'ff MI'^H 
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80— TVw to 0)4 M—mn. 



SHALL WE 8iNQ IN HEAVEN ^ 



=^=:1c 



^^ ^^^^^ ^ 



"ifcri 



■f^ 



33EE 



1. Shall ire ting ia heayan for ey- e^— Shall Te eingt Shall we unff 9 Shall we sing |[i 

2. Shall we koow eaeh oth-er ey - er In that lazKll In that landt Shall we kwm^eMt 



feiH"=Vf-Hf-C f g I J-J4^^ggirtQ 



1^ 



M 



REFBAIir, 



i \ l n l \ QA i--i:\[:^ 



heay^n for ey ^- er In that hap - pj land! 
oth - er ey > tr In that hap- py land! 



Yes ! oh, yes I in that 
TesI oh, yesl in that 



Pn-rr-f 



m 



rr \ f-f 



±ziiui. 



tHjM j: I ^ 4.UiJ^- tU ^tH 



land, that hap-pj land, 
iand, that hap-py land, 



Theythatmeetshall sing for ey- er, Far beyond tht 
They that meet shall know eaeh other, Far beyond, At. 



^ 



^ 
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SHALL WE SING IN HlaVEN? ( Oomolcdiii:) 



i3E 



i *'i J' l j ti f 



KoU-iogriT-eri Meet to ung, and loye for «t - er In Uwthap-py Jonu. 



R rTTHf cr err cr c ij jJ J'lrfii 



S. Shall ve nng with hdy anrelf 
IntfaatkDdt 
Shall we tantt with boly aogeli 
In that happy land f 
Teal oh, yes 1 in that land, that happy land, 
.Saints and angels sing for ever 
Far beyond the rolling riyer, 
Keet to sii^y and lore lor ever 
In that happy land 1 

4. Shall we rest from care and sorrow, 

iQthatlandl 
Shall we rest from eare and sorrow, 

In that happy land t 
fesl oh, yes 1 in that hmd, that hapiiy hmd. 
They that meet shall rsst for ever 
Vt beyond the rolling liver, Ac 

5. Shall we meet onr dear, loat ohildrea 

InthatUndl 
Shall we meet our dear, lost ohfldien 

In that happy hutd t 
TasI oh, yes 1 in that land, lliat happy Unc^ 
Children meet and sii^ for ever 
Far beyond tdb TvDiiur 1 



a. Shan we meet oar Ohristian parents 
In that land! 
Shall we meet onr Ohristian parents 
In that happy land f 
YesI oh, yes t in that land, that happy laa^ 
Parents and children meet together 
Far beyond the nming river, Ac 
f. Shall we meef our foithful teachers 
Ihthatlandt 
Shan we meet onr fiuthfol teachers 
In that happy land f 
Test oh,vesl in tbuAt land,* that happv laHl 
Teaonersand scholars meet togeuisr« 
Far beyond the rolling river, ic 
8. Shall we know onr blessed Saviow 
In that land! 
Shall we know onr blessed SaT^eo 
In that happy land t 
Tssl oh, vest in that land, that] . 
We shall know our blessed SaY 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Lcrf' i«nd serve him ther« Hmt vMIL 
thilbaiwlMil 
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REST FOR THE WEARY. 



Bo? J. W. Da 




^#j jj ij i jfe ji j'J i:kf rf^-n 



T: f uPfill my Boul^s rtqu«6t; There is rest for the weary. There is rest for the wea-ry, 






J> I J J~ l Tr~ P f 



i He is fitting up my maostoOy 
Which etenudly shall stapd, 
Fyr.vLf stay shall not be transisat 
lii that holy,^hatopy land. 
There is rest, ^ 

t Mb nor siekness ne'er shall enter, 
Orief nor woe my lot shall share; 
Gut in that eelestial eenter, 
I • erowia of life sh&U ' 
There te rmi 4a 



4. Death itself shall then be Tanau]ihe<i 
And his sting shall be withohtwa; 
Shoat for gladness, O ^e ransomed, 
Hail wim Joy the risinif monu 
Tliere is rest, 4e. 

ft. Sing, sing, ye heirs of glory ; 
Shout your triumph as yea go; 
Zioa's gates will open for you, 
Ton shall find «n entrance tiveqghi 




U9T FOR THE WEARY. (Oonoludsd.; 
Snd /or Tamp§rano$ Hymn, 

-1—4 
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Ther« is rest for the wea-rj, There is rest for you — On the other side of Jords% 



i^^ 



^— i~J-#- ^=jzii^^ ^^ 



jEZjE 



I ^J^W^-HNti^^U^ -^^Ui^ 



Jh the sweet fields of Eden, Where the tree of life is blooming. There ii rest for j<ltL 



^j^^ MT ^rt 



^1 



# # ■ # #• 
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TEKFERAHGS HTJOT. 
1. (ysB the dark abodes of sorrow, 
Cheered by no reviyin^ ray, 
Bristly tem{)eranee arising 
Brings a bright and glorious day. 
(Manu, — ^There is hope for the fidlen. 
There is hope for the fidlen, 
. There is hope for the fiJlen, 
There is hope for all* 

% Thoosands long in bondage groaning; 
Hail the bright and gloriona light ; 



Bee from eastern coast to vesteni 
Quiekiy fly the shades of ni^hk 

8. livr the heart-reyiving story, 

win and oonqueiv-never cease- 
Hay the ranks of temperance erer 
Multiply and still increase. 



4. Kow the trump of temperance soi 
Bouse 1 ye freemen! "why delay I 
Letyour voices, all resounoing, > 
Welcome on the happy day. ^ ^ 



S6 



PILGRIM^ HALTING, STAFF IN HAIItl. 




SOLO, OB A FBW VOICIB. 



CHORUS. 



80L0 



i^^p^^^^^a^ 



1. Pll - grim, halt ^ ing, itaff In hand, RastoA •▼ay! h>«te a^Wajt Pilgrim, hldfeing, staff ui hand, 

2. Though thy way seem dark and lono, Look a • hove, look a • bore ; Tho* thy iray seem da<4c and Ioim, 

3. PU-griml God thy guide irill be, Him • - bey, him o -^be^; Pilgiiml God thy guide wiUbo, 

/7\ 



l^^tai 



CHORUS, 




s^^^ ^^^^^m 



rJti 



3=?^H 



Haste, haste a -way; ,Fea this path where thou dost stand, End-eth in a heV ter land 
li^ok, look a -bore; All Is Hght a -round tbe throne— 9or- nMr's sighs are there unknoini'* 
Him, him o-beyS TrnBthi|n,thoagh then oanift not ' see, 'T^s his hand that lead -etk thee 



m 



X 



m 



t:=t 



^-^— g = 



^ 



m 



^^ 



^m 



f^s 



¥^^¥r 



■V~-^~9 






~l~ 



V . . - 

Far a - iray, far s - wsy, Far, for 

AU is loTe, aU is lore, All, aU 

AH the way, all the way, All, ^ 



^^^ 



AH tne way, 



Jr:=l^fc 



■•wty. 
i* lore. 



^?— y— L 



:ff=^ 



?^ 






Haric . a voice of melody I 

" Pilgrim come \ pilgrim eomt 1* 
Hark I a voice of melody t 

•* Pilgrim, come liome T* 
Tib thy Father calleth thee, 
Oaward press, and sooa thou*U Im 

Safe at home, safe at hoxna^ 



li-C^fotaa&i 



CANAAN'S SHOllE. 



ft* 




^^y^^i l j J J=J'N J'jJ^'JU >^ 



Rir - «r of death, thy stream I «ee, Be-tween the bright cit-y of rest and t[i4 ; I 

Fear-less thy sa - ble surge I '11 braye, For sweet is the prospect be-yond thy w&re. \ 

^ 1 "Wlir should I fear to stem thy tidei WithhimT?hofaa8loT«dmeasgi;ardaiid goid«: |' 

1 ta^i^A^^ gnij poirer control thy flood, While feith says wy passage tras paid with blood, f 



W^if f.'K ^ ^ ^-^ ^-^'if i'^'i '^^=^ 



f'i^-fi^Mlhi i lUlliVi^i^ 



Waft me, oh, waft me safe-ly o*er, And land me, dear Sayionr, on Oa-naan's ihor«. 
Waft me, oh, waft me safe-ly o'er, And land me, dear Sayionr, on Ci^naan's shera. 



Wir'f'fr rir r J.^ i r r.'p r 



^ 



^± 



H What is it gilds thy darksome foAun, 
Tk Ught shining forth from my happy home, 
Xnsie that thrills my sonl to ii^ear, 
Umbm floating m« oyer thy sarfiMe droar. 
Wiffcme.fo 



i. Help me, I fed the waters risc» 

Yet yisioDS of glory still glad my eyes, 
Sayionr, I eome-*-I soon shall be 

the blest purchase of 0«1t»i> ^ 
W«ftm«i.4a , ^ "^ 






«M 



THE ROYAL PROOLAMATIOIf. 



OBOBVM J 



m^mrr-^j'j i ^'J'JU^iJi 



' ' ^ ^ ^ ' ' ' 

jtl pro-eU-mft-tton, Tli* cUd tidlsgi of sal - TB-tlon, ) J«giu reiga% Jitw wlpi^ 

.^aasa^ing to «T-«i7«rMtiif«,To tM ra-inadfOBAof BAtara: f JanurdgM^ 



Wrfff ^i:,-H-^; H fiff ^ ^ M i TTf i ^^rif ripi 




t. See the royal banner flying, 
Heacr the heralde loadly oryiiig, 
** Rebel BinaerB, royal &Tor 
Kow is offered by the SaiioiiP." 
Cfhorui — JesuB reigna, 6n, 

IL "Here ia '^ne, and miUc, and honey; 

Come, and purchase without money ; 

Meroy flowing from a foantaio^ 

Ittreaming from the holy momiitaiit'' 

(Aoru^-Jeana raigni^ Aa 



L Bhotit, Te tongnea of erery nataoi^ 
To the Donnda of the creation ; 
Shout the praise of Judah'a Um, 
the Almignty Prince of Zion. 
Cfhortu — Jeaua r eigne, Aci 

fi. Shoat» ye saints, make joyfid meolkii^ 
Gfariflt hath parchased onr redempliaA, 
Angela^ shout th^ pleaamg itoij, 
Through the brighter worlds of flai|k 
CAoruf-^esoB reigns, 4a 



fitaMVLT. 



OVER THE OCEAN WAVE.-MEMlonary. 
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mUi^ ■.i^^4Ji^M^Ji\n j i jr^ 



1. O - Ter th« ooe«a waye, £uy jfiu* away, Tliera th« poor heathen live, waiting for day ; 
». 0. — Fity them, pi^ theni, Ohristianfl at home, Haste with the fareacl of Hfe, hasten and ooma. 
t. Bowing to i - dol gods, dai-ly they pmy* 'Hty ns, J^nggemautl we're given away 
~" ' " " "' ' " ( at home, Haste with the bread of life, hasten ahd oobm. 



D. o.— Pity tiiem, pity them, Ohristiani f 



g^ 



j J j i r- i r'r r | J.J'^ ^ ^ 



SZ3t 



J Groping in i^ - noranoe, dark as the nighty No blessed Bible to give them the Ifgfat. 
lives <^onr ehil-dren dear, thee to ai>-pease. Give to us. crive to us tokens of peaoe." 



f-gf i f rrt^rrjifi-r-c-pf I'T^^^ 



Hsre, > this happy land, we have th4 light 
8hining from Gh)as own word, free, pure and 

bright; 
ffliall we not send to them Bibloe to read, 
Ttaehers, and preachers, and all that they 
need? 
jCSUftfc^Piti them. JMu . 



then while the.Aiisslon ships glad fiihigs 

bring, { ' 
List! as that heathen band joyfully sini^ 
" Over the oeean wave, oh I see them eome, 
Bfinfing the brMl of Ufo, gmdiaf v 



O ifiia P Uytiiim *•. 
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4L9 l't-<^n6tom6ki. 



LOOK ALOFT. 




1. In the tem-p«st of life, wben IIa wind and the gale Are a-ronnd ana a > tiore, If tkj h^ing ili^ali 
S. if the friend who embraeed in \n^^<*r -1 - tj^s glow, "Vlfith a smile for each joy abd « tear for eftoh 
8. Shonld the tIbIobb whleh hope Bpre^da 1a Slgtt to tnme ej9. Like the tints of the nlabow be ewlft-et to 




&il. If thine eye shonld grow dim, and thy flfintion de - part, Loek a - I'nft, look a - loft, look i 
woe, Should betray th^e* ^hen Horrowi like clonds are arrayed. Look a - loft, look a - loft, look I 
"" • tndihn*' * . - - . - 4 . 



Then 



turn, and thrb^ ieara of re - peutriuit re - gret, Look » - loft, )k>ok a ^ loft. 



look I 




loft« and be Ann, andconfld-lng of heart, Look a - 

lofl to the friendship which never shall fitde. Look a - loift to 

loft to the snn that is neT-er to set, Look a- loft to 



and be firm, and eon'^d-iag of hmitL 
the friendship which neyer shall flUlo. 



the sun that is nev-er to aoL 



rriAffif rf ir ^ n ffff ff ir rrfii 



4 Shonld tho dsavest of ewth, the son of thy ^ 
The wife of thy bosom--ln sorrow depart: 
IfOok aloft from the darkness and dust of the 
Tb the soil where affeotloa Is e?«r tn bloom. 



I & And, oh 1 when death oomes. In his terrors to osO^ 
His fears on the fhture, his pail on the past. 
In the moment of darkness, with hope in thy hoifK 

i And a amileia thlAo otq^ look aloft, and dsMrt 
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tZ-riBototheMeasuf^ WALK \H THE LIGHT. 







I J Fleasarit if the S&bi>ath l>ell. In the light, i^ the nght, Seeming much of Joy to tell, In the light of God. 

^* I But a musib swreeter far, la the light, in the light, Breathes vhtere angel spirits are. In the light of Ch>d^ 




Let Qstralk in the UgH In the Ught, 



in the light, Let ns walk in the lighj^ln the light of God. 
M. JL ^ ^ ^ . h 




S. Shan we erer lise to dwvll, 
In the Ught, in the light, 
Where immertal praises iireB, 

la the light of God; 
A«d ca« eiiUdrea erer ge, 

IntheMght,in«theUght» ^ 
Where eternal Sahbatks gloir , 
In the light of God. 
CAorui — Let us walk ii^the Hght, dbe, 

8b Yes, that Miss our own maj be. 

In the light, in the light. 
All the good s^all Jesua Bee« 

In the light of God; 
For the good a rest remains, 

In the light, in the lights 
Wlwre the glorions SaTiour reigiu, 

IB the light of God.— CAoriML 



CALL TO FBAISE, 
1. Gaiij>BBK of the heavenly Eing. 
, In the light,, in the Ugh't, 
Ai wA journey, sweetly oingy 

In the light of God ; 
Sing our Sayieur's wor&ypaalsek 

II the light, in the light. 
Glomus iu his works and waya^ 
In the light of God^>CAoru& 
S. We are trarellng kome to God. 
In the light, in Ibe.light, 
}a the way oilr fathers frod, .* 
In the Hght of God; 
• They are happy now, and we^ 
In the light, in the light. 
Soon their happiness shall see, 
lu the Ught of God.— C%enifc T 



^/g^tO-'-OMto^vtrpquattarmts. THE SWEETEST NAME. 

**HB Bin axTsr him ▲ xaxi ABOfra MTtan vAm^" 4Mk 



tel^ ^^^^ -^^-J^tj^ 



1. There k oo name so sw9et oaaarth, Ko name so fl^oet iti heay-eo, The name, before liiii 

2. His human name thej did proclaim, When Abram'e son thej sealed lum, The name that still, by 



* 



m f ^,-f-tmi-if:--yj-^tl-^ r I ! ! (! f-j 



RSFBAUr, 



^^4-iH^4^^^^-f^f^rrf 



wondrous births To Chrirt, the QaTioor giT-tti. We love to Bi|ig $iOTmd oqr King, And 
' God'9 good will, De - liy - er - er repealed him. We lore, ice. 



^^ 



n ru On i hJ-J'J J i rrr n 



p'Ml li' jiJJJJUjTji;JJjiJii' 

hall hSm blessed Je - sus ; For there's no word ear erer heard So dear, so sweet M Jesua. 



hall hSm blessed S^-mu; For there's no word ear erer heard, So dear, so sweet ^s Jesua. 



tytj'^r r i f f-Qfru j i J'j'j Jippff^ ^ 



t. And when be hung upon the tree, 
They wrote this name above him. 
That ail might see theYeason we 
For erer aore must love Idnu— -(71a. 



4. So DOW npoo his Father's throne, 
J^haifhtx to reUase us 
From sm and pains, he gladly reigns. 
The PriBoe and BaWour Jeaua.— CJbii 
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M—3IM Id tk$ Metunn. 




ate 



1. G«me, <}hll-4r«ii, let vi fv^ly ling. We are bound for the land of Canaan ; All glo-r^ giro to 



W'^l f i;[ :rrN^=gR=ftf 



WZ ^ ' |f y-TT 




CffOl^CTS. 



iiijmj^^i^TT^p j 'jij/ijj i 



Cbzkl, ear Ktog, We see bovndfor ftelaikd of Ganaan. Oh^ Canaan, brijglit Canaan, We are bound for tiie lead ef 



w "'i j'% i rrT^ ir i rfnirrr i [[[f ri- 



m 



#'H,i I I I rn j i j.ii r.^'rNjUiii 



da • naai^ O - Ca - naan, H la mj 



m 



• Ca - naan, H ia mj ^^Vf ^f""^ We are bound for the ladd of Ga^iaan. 



t. Oomethenandjelnoarl . 

We are bound for the land of Canaan i 
Vo ever direll at Christie right band. 
We are bound for the laind of C 
fiftoriM.— O Canaan ha. 



H Then loader itHl our loncB tball nB»— 
We are bound for the land of Canaanf 
When we are far beyond the skU 
We are bound for the land of C 
CftenM.--0 Canaan, Aa 
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If ords by Hon. Bosf. H. Pximr.^ 



«#rma ih r%m la^^n 



byir.B.& 



I ^^JJiii rtl^J' J l j ffHjl 



1 When Um bat - tl« is fonght, and the tIo - to - rj won, Life^ tri - all aro e]id - ed, and 
I. Tbo moat jontli-Ail lol • di«r wiU then baye a abaro, la beay - en t ly inan-«lona pro • 



PS^fft 



r rgr c dr cgr f '[ UPTP 



^^F^ 




life^a dn-tlM d«fiie^ Tban Je^nai our 8a->7laar, will welcome na borne, Ko more^tnlbla dea-ert of 
. pind for va there; The aong of re-demp-tlon, from.lnfiuita,8hall8weIl,Aa of Je -aoa, te won-der-ing 



i ^T^ f I f If g c f gg i r gTri^ P 




' M^'JEUm 



J i iUl i i-f-n^ i i, i jjTTT' 



ilB )w# ahall roam. Bafc, aal^ at l^oiiiA, Safe, aaT at bome^ No mora to 
an - gela, tbej teU. 



^ 



g^^ 



q-^'j'r i r s ^^ 



^ 
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SAFE AT HOME. {Ooaeunmu^ 
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»rtT Fmto3# ^TH-^{=^ 



m 



TSlo more to roam, Safe, safe at home, Safe, safe at homi, Ko aere, no^ more to roam. 



S^ 



1 



tTgCTi' "" 



=f=f 



iMH-" 



S. Though taken, from earth, in life's earliest mmea, 
The crown of our Sayiour, ye *I1 ever adorn, 
Hore bright than &e staris, will thj ransomed ones 
For the radiance, dear Saviour, 'b ctemaHj thude. 

4. Oh, then will our hearts swell, with rapture supreme^ 
Pot Jesus, thy glories will over us beam, 
Our minds, with the riches of wisdom, be stored, 
. For God will be known and for ever adored. 



CAPTlYITYi L. M. 



' WiL B. BsASBinn; 




1u Wtek we,' our wearied limbs to reiti 6at down b^ proud finpkivtes'i etnaiiMk 



And Zien was our moamfnl ti 
doleAil tlwiiffktB oppreued, 




S. Out harps^ that, whfen wtth Joy we sung, 
Were wont their tuneftil oarts to bear, 
With silent string, negleotea hnng, 
Oa wfllow trees that withered &ere. 



S. How shall we tone onr Toie« to sing, 
Or touch onr harps with sklllftil bamdst 



' ttiall hymns of joy, to God our Kii . 
St wmg by slaves In foreign landa 



^ 



ogle 



4§ 



OH. THAT WILL JOYFUL BE. 



P 



j'lj J j' l hi=£r^ l J ; t \ 



f» ^ h 



1. Oh, that will J07 - fol b«^ When w« walk hy fiuth no more, Whm the 
8. Oh, that wiUjoj-M be, When to meet us rise and ooxda All our 



| [>«i F Li: f! f! nr r/ r, i f. c c nr c u 



nf fJf f i ? n^' i J i JW'i^mi 



Lord we loved be - fore As brot^iher raaa we • tee ; Whea he wel-eomei ua a • 
bur - led treasnreB home^A glad-^ome eom- pa - nj. When our arma embraee a - 



wm 



I 



^^ 



^ ^ ^ -:m: 



V V V 



^ ^^ ^^ 



rmj» QEOnVB to took ttamd. 






m 



bove; When we share hie nnile of love, 
gab, Those we mourned so long in Taita. 



Oh, that will Joy. fill be, Oh,thatwiK 



r f' f' \f' I f i r rr^J g-^'-^ 



r f ff 



r^^^ 
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OH, THAT WILL JOYFUL BE. (Oomiunu^ 



49 



joy -fill, joy- ful be, Oi, that will joy - fol h%, Oh, that will joyful, joy-ful be. 



N^^f f i r flf f ; g l ^'J'J'JinTTT^ 



a. Oh, that will joyfhl be, 
When the foes we dread to mee^ 
Syerrone beneath our feet 

We tread triumphantly. 
When we nerer more oan know 
Slightest toueh of pain or woe. 

(%oni»-Oh,1ihatwa],te . 



4. Oh, that will joyful be. 
When we hear what none oan teO, 
And the ringing ehoros swell 

Of angels' melody. 
When we join their songs of praiasb 
Hallelujahs with them raise-^ 

Cftoni9-^h, that will. 4a 



iB^fk99io saeh Mtoiun. 



THE GOSPEL SHIP. 



tf y j i j'JjjiJjiJji Ji Jii iJJiJJ 

, ( The g:o8 - pel ship is sail - log, sail -ing, sail-ing, llie gos - pel ship is sail - ins 



( The gos - pel ship is sail - log, sail-ing, sail-ing, Hie gos - pel ship is sail - ing, 
' f All who would stiip ibr glo-iy, glo - ry, gb - ry, AU who would smp for glo - xy, 
A ( She has land-ed marny thousandis, thousands, t^^usands, She has landed xflariy .thousanda, 
\ And tJiousands now are sail - mg, sail - ing, sail - ing, And thousands now are sail-i-^'* 

^ ■ 



^ 



housands now are sail - ing, sail - ing, sail - ing. And thousands now are sail-ioff, 



dO 



THE GOSPEL SHIP. (OoMunia) 




HiUM:Wff0=f^-^ 



TT 



Bound for Canaan's happy shore; ) 

Come and welcome, rich and poor. ) Glo-ry, hal - le - lu - jahl All on board are 



On fiur Canaan's hapj^ shore ; ) 
Tei there *8 room for thoiisaada more. | 



Glo-ry, hal-le -In - jab I All on board, A& 



W-fl r F F^ I p I 'lFilL F l f r i ff-f f4 



■weet-ly smg-inff, Glo-ry, hal - le - la - jahf Hal-le - lu - jah to the Lanu 1 



^m 



Ho-ry, hiol - le 



#— ^- 



I 



jahf Hal-le - li^ - jah to the Lanu 1 



r tf i f f 



^m 



rtT'Dr Ml I g^ 



H Mis filled with heavenly breezes^ 
Breeaes, breeaea^ 
finils filled with heayenly breeiet, 
Bwjftly glides the ship fuong^ 
' Her company are siagmg^ 
Smging, singing, 
Vm eonrpany are smging, 
Cl^Wry, glory is their song. 

eAoriAt— Glery, hallelujah, At. 



i. Take passage now fbr glory, ' 
Glory, glory, 
Take passage now for elory, 
Sailing o*er life's troubled Mft ; 
With us you shall be happy, ' 

Happy, happy, 
Wilh UB you shall be happy, 
Happy through eternity. 

(Sikoru*— Glox7.^aUeluia}if iM. 
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TEs KLOBsnra belia 8b & u 




^m 




. j Hark I the mornin? bellfl are rmg-ingl Childmi baste "witliont de - lay; > 

*(i*rajerflof thoiiBanas now are viiig-ing, ITp jbo heav^ their si - lent way. f 

D. a Let us all n- nite in Bing-iDg, All u- nite in iol - emn prayer. 




^^ 



\f-^m 



P^^P^^ 



r »P-C- 



*^E 



^f—f- 



Oho. Come, eUldren, come t tki bellfl im ■nag-ag, 1V> fhesdioolirithLMten-iMir; 



is 



fe^ 



g^ 



^ 



@3 



ti=*: 



3 Tis an hour o^ bap|^y meeting, 

Children meet for praise and prayer; 
Biit the hour is short and fleeting,^ 

Let us then be early there. 
€l«o.— Gome, duldren, come 1 Ae* 



S l>o not keep owr teachers waitmg^ 
While you tarry by the way ; 

Kor disturb the school reciting, 
'Tis the holy Sabbath day. 

Cho. — Come, ehildren, oome 1 4a, 



4 C9iildren, haste I the bells are 
And the morning 's bright and 
Thousands now umte in smging. 

Thousands, too, m solemn prayer. 
Qxa— Come, ohildren, come 1 to 
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BBioHx caowir. 

Vrom •• Okoi^** By | 




« j T«- Ttl • Saat Ml- diem of th« erpia. Te baa • pr, vmj.'iag tmnd; ) 

^ \ Though in thi» world 70a taf - fer loM, Vovil iWtdi fidr C»iuan*M land i \ Lat 




C 



Bar - ar mind 



flurMubnor fka 



froima of fba world| For wa'ra aU got fba omi to hmt t 




It will OB - ^mako tho orowa tho hri|^tar to ihine, Wlion vo Iiato fba arowa. to vaar. 




{ eartbly pleaiorea wa*ll fomko, 
Wban baaron appaari lavlair, 
hi Jaaai* ■fcrangth ir a *11 nndartalDa 
9i fl|Ait anr paaaaga tllronigk 



t^ O wbat a glorlonM about fban *]1 bi^ 
Wban ira airlTO at homa, 
Onr fckoda and Jeana wo abaU tttm 
And God ahall lay, '•Wall dm^ 
ektrift LatMB«Tar,Aib 
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE "BRIGHT CROWN/' 



S9 



BEAVENLT CANAAV, 

1. On Jordan*^ stonnv 1)ftnks I stand, 
And east a wishful eye 
To Canaan* B fair and happj land, 
Wbere mj possessionB Ue. 
Chonu.^!^ OS nerer mind fh« aoofis, Ae, 4% 

fl. 0*er aU fhoae iride extended-plains 
Bhinea one eternal daj ; 
Tliere Ood, the Bon, forerer rel^pu; 
And Bcatters night awaj. 

C Nd eliiniiw winds ner poii*nons InmA 
Can reach that healtnfiil ahore ; 
Sickness and sorrow* pidn and deaths 
Are felt and feared no more. 

4 When shall J reach that happy place, 
And he forerer blest 1 • " 

When shall I see my Father's fMa^ 
And on his bosom restf 

HEAVEN, 

1. Tsvs is a ellme, where Jesns nlgni^ 
A home of grace and lore, 
Where angels sing, in sweetest strains, 
Of his redeeming lore. 
CAoriM.— liOt us nerer mind the sootfs, ho, ^ 



t. And ehfldren, too, wm }oin to 1 
. Thepredoiis Sariour's name. 
Clothed In his perfect righteoqfmeH^ 
And saTod from sin and shamo. ' 

9, Tet all, alas T may not be there. 
For some will slight his graee; 
Vow, thoagh he ealle« they do not mn 
Vd tarn and seek Us Ikoe. 



4 He says to all ** Gomo unto me^ 
And I will giye you rest.** 
Oh 1 linger not, bnt haste to be 
With hjls salraUon blest. 



THE 



BLEST GOSPEL BAHHES. 



Music,—'* Th» Star Spanghd BoMurJ^ p. t% 

1. It first was nnfarled upon Bethlehem's plain, 

Wbere^ shepherd^ their lone starry nlgnt-wateh wave 
keepinst : ' 
And Judea's hllla echoed back the refrain, 
While Ood*s chosen race all unoonscloos were sleep* 

As angeliel>ands lifted high in their hands 
The standard which jet was to conquer all lands, 

O say, does the blest gospel banner yet wave 
Over attars and homes, and the path to the grare f 

2.' Tea t from dark lonely watcb-towfers it floated for 
yoM^ 
* When dim mists ani bUok shadows enveloped th# 

ages, 
At flrst erimsoned with blood, and then daTkened 
with tears. 
With which martyrs recorded tUeir namoft on earths 
J pages, 
flowhath Tanished the night, and we hail the ^ad 
%bt, * •^. 

Wbieh lllamfnes that banner, unfurled to our dfiblL 
*Tis the blest gospel banner— long mar it ware 
Orar altars, ana homes, and the patn to tha grata* 

3. And thus bo it ever, with the foes of the right, 

Who hurl on our oaose their fierce imprecation^ 
Vdr Ood helpe to triumph in his holy, might,, 

The men who will serre him through all generattoa% 
And when dust to dust shall return, as It must. 

May we praise hlra forever, who now Is our traat 
And the blest gospel banner in glory shall ware^ 

Over altars and homes, and the path to thagraral 
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S4tV>-on^t0 4aehJ, 



RESTING AT HOMi. 




1. Oheer-fiil^j; cheer- fol-ly %ia-wa?d we move, A hap-pj, bright band to tlie 
S. Oheer-fiil-ty, eheer-fid-ly ire will at - tend The mensage wmohObriBttbro'ooy 
, S, 0he«r-ldl-l7» eheeiNfal-lj an - gels shall wait, To Wia-oometiB in at Oie 



l > ^ hflF ■ b ^ll'.|' |'lf-rtr1i1f-1-F 



i 



W-^-^ i J^'l i JjtitT^ g 



land that we bye, 
teaehera shall send, 
bright, pear-ly ,gate 1 



t 



From whose golden gates we shall wander d6 more, A land where the 
A mea4Hige of free-dom, a mes - sage of peace, From Satan'stemp- 
A Sab-bath so la - cred I so glo-rious we^ll Bp^nd^ A long day of 



I ncignt, pear-iy ,gate i A Bab-bain so sa - crea l so gio-nous we 'ii e^nd, A long day of 



■or- rows of life 
ta - tioni a fl • 
rsst-mg that ney 

22^ 



shall be o'er, Where ii freedom from' sin, and from sof- row and 
Dfll j*e - lease. Oh 1 welcome the da^, when thus ransomed froa 
-er shall end. One sweet song of praise to the Lamb that was 



^M 



^P^ve 






f HiM i- 



^^ 



? 
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RESTING AT HOME. (Concluded.) Ci& 

CnonUS to each Vfrse, 



^^^^m^^m 



night, A laad full of ho - li-ness, beau-ty, and li^bt. \ 

an. The teach-er and sohol-ar shall both en - ter m. > Pil-grims and strangers, j» 
sUin I When we pass o - ver Jor-dan we 11 praise him a - gain. ) 




fed4^4ff^ ^i^^g 



more shall w« loam, -Hap - ]^ - ty^ hap - pi - ly ^^rest - ing alt home ; Pil-griint and 



^^^ii^^^^i^i^ 



^^^i^^ppps 



i^^ 



$ 



I 



^-T 



8tranger8,no more shall we roam, Hap-pi-ly, hap-pi-ly, rest ring at home. 



^^^^H^ f m i^'^ 
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38,— Am to §ach JMSMMum, 



CHIDE MILDLY THE ERRlNtr 



W A& 




L Chide |Dild47 the err-ing, Kmd langoage enslears) brief fol - lows the sm - ftil, 
i>. a Tlie heart which is itiiok-en Needs ner-er a blow« The heart which is stride -«d 



m 



fjj_M i r' r'l'-.-H-iHn'Tf^-Ff^ ^ 




icdd, not to their tears; Avoid w^tb re-proasli-^ Fresh pain to ba - stow, 
Needs ney-er a blo^. 



D.O 




Qhide voildly the erring, 

Jeer not at their fs^X 
a strength be but human, 

How weakly were aU I 
ffhat marrel that fodtstepa 

Should wander astray, 
ffhen tempests so shadW 

life's wearisome w^y • 



Ohide mildlT the erriqg. 

Entreat tibem with, eara^ 
Hieir natures are mortd. 

They need n6t despair. 
We all hay* sonis 'frailty* 

We all are< nnwise^ 
The grace which redeema w 

Most oome from the sHea. 
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WHEN THE DAY WITH ROSY LIGHT 



^^Two to each MeoBur*, 



07 

Wordtf contributed by hvcivA Hak, Biq. 




\ s. 



g^^^^p^ 



•r ught. 



5^^^ 



Wben the iaj^ -wWk _ 

And the dusk • 7 shades of night 

Soft • ^jr on the Sab-batk air S veil our hymns of grate-ful love ; 
Sa - BUS list - ens to our prayer, Hears the children's strains a - hove. 
He who left his throne a • bore, Poor, lost sin-ners to «e - deem, 
He irhoso irords are life and love — Je - sus Christ shall be our thente. 



On the Babbath mom ap • pears, 
Melt a - way in dew - y tears. 
Swell our hymns of grate-i 



To fht Sabteft 
They, who ear-lr 
Thus to Babbath 



^^^^S^g^^S^^^|^ j .:i^^^g 




nihool we go^ Glad to hear in-stmction there; Sing the songs that sweetly flow. And join the sol - ema 
aeek his grace, Ob - jects of kis ten - der care. Sing the soncrs of end^less praise, In heavenly man-^doM 
icliool we gb. In its sa - oved dit-ties share. Learn the songs of hcEaven belowi And giad-ly wor - ship 



p^^ g^ ^ g ^ E SBg 



3t=C 



9=P: 



E 



m 



pBoye. , pCHrU, 



fBotK 




fair, 
there. 



Sing the song, Sing the song, Sing the songs that iweetly flow. And join the sol - emn prayes, 
Siilg the son& Sing the song. Sing the songs of endless praise. In heavenly man-sions -fair. 
Ltorn the song. Learn the songi Learn the songs of heaven be-low, . And glad-ly wor • ship tbeie. 



=r5=4s 



3E£ 



g»w« a Ft Afimivtarmnt EimnL, Sa vmwiKiw^ 



r^^ 




THfc MITES. Penny Contribution Song. 



fc:* 



i'Jii n \ i i'\i4M^ 



j L 1ii» mitei hare the blessiDg, Tlie mil-IionB haT« aatight ; Our faith thus esprettb^, Omx 

if. 0. mitei haY6 the bleaaing, The mil-lions haVe naught ; Our fidth thus ^zpitessing,. Oar 



tei>n j i j- J jTj' Ajt i j' J' j'irP-nq?=? 



S 



p { ; j i i% in f # 



^to 



^# 



^ gift we haye broujght ; Had we followed love's prompttngs* It plight hftye been ioeh As to 
gift -«re have brought. 



■W>./TN ■ 



W ^ > s f, I J I M 



■#-r 



^ 



F=? 



V U ]f 



^!tLU \ n i \ n\ m 



for-feit die promisd, By gir-ini^ toormuoh. The 



^ P f h^ ? ? IC ^ 1^ 



The nutep have the bleisin|^ 
Oh I when shad we Imam 
The first Gospel lessoi^ 
And from the world turn 
«, ^ . And leave, to the miser 
,<^ ,<r^"-,^ riis golden d^hts • 
C ■ It Par better and wiser 
SEE 



With our blessed, p^im. 



Vt—On*t»*aA i 



HAPPY NEW YEAR. 
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i uujai/ i //r^ 



h S V 



-M ~ 1 1 h-r 

•^ -# -# -# 

1. 1^6 wish yon ftll ft bap-p^New Year, 'We'widijoaall a haj^pyNew Yeftr^W^ 



inAi you all, ve wish you all A hap -^ py, bap - py ISew Year. 



A bap*py, hap - py 



i^ 



u ; gg i rc^^^ 



p:: 



We wish our teaehers a happy New Yeftr, f 
We wieh our teaehers, wish our teaehen 
▲ happy, happy New Year. 

I WoriMrd9t(uma. 




h wish our superintendent s bi^py Hew Yesr. 
8. 
We wiflhoiir evperiDtendent a happy New Year, 
We wish onr superintendent, wim onr superin- 

A happy, happy New Year. [tendeoft, 



• We wirfi our pastor a happy New Year, 
We wish onr pastor, wish our pastor 
A hfippy, hai^ New Year. 

We wish our eountry a happy New TeWi 
We wish our oonntry, wish our aomligr 
A happy, happy New Year. 

1. 

God bless our land tine topy New Titt^ 
Gk>d bless our land, Gk)d bteia our lab^, 
This hai^py, ^ppy New Year, ^ 



en 



THE BIRD'S SONQ. 




1. X a|k«d ft nrefl mb - In, «im SMfo • ing In . lUy, "Who nng in tlu ap • pit tot» 
1 «Tm - to - tell ohl tiiat*! ths flnt word of my U7. And fhen, don^iyou mo how I 
t. *■ And sow, my iwofl MiH, won't you givo au ft enunb For the dear lit - tie i^eit - Bngi N • 



Mf i rr r i f rf|f7=^l^^4f-, , 1 ^ f , 1 



| ,'iJ fifijif r f i J J J i j n i j £j f7T7 r 



ft - Tor the way, What^twaiiho wai iliig-lng Mtweet-ly a - boni; ForTd tried ft loqf 

rat -lied a - way? I Jnil hav^ been dip -ping my beak in the iprlng, And broih-ing Um 

• main-Ing at bomet Andone thing be-Bde,ria0emy eta - ry yoa*Te neard— I.... bopeyonllra- 



l t>'»r r nr i f i f r rif f fir r r i j ^^^^^ 



OBOBUa, 






bat I eonld not ind ont; ''Why, Fmmrft,** ehe re • plied, *'yon can • nftl gnoH 
of ^e lake with my wing^ Osld-.... wa - t#rl ^\^ y^*^i7^_^^ ff By 



fhft Uy M the 




ner • er ft>r - get, while yon Hit to mj 



fivnr f f i r r-iT ^ 
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THE BIRD'S SONG. (Gokoluded.) 



1 1 ^ ^"^ 



'Vioag, DoR*t7omkiMw I m liiiff.hig • torn « p«r • ante vongf Ool^ mi - tert •dfl 
•ong, And I lore to keep slag -ing It »U the dajr long. Cold w« - terl coUl 
■ong, ML tiM birdi to tho cold ▼& -tor sr - my be '-long*'' ' Gold w« - ter! eold 



l l»«f' i; m-n^iTrrrif f fi ^^ 






g 



• ■ • 
v»*terl deld va-terl teldirA-tert Doa'tjottknov t am ring -Ing a eold va - ter Mng. 



ic i f r f[f 



i 



e 



e^ 






▲11 the bkda to the odd va - ter ir - my be - long. 
LABM^ S. M. L.MABOir. IttQ. 




t. Oh 1 watch, and fight, a«d praj f^ 
The battla ne*er give o'er ; 

MBew it boldhr everv day, 
▲imI bal^ «rUe ImploMk 



a. Ke'er think the Tiefry won, 
ISor lay thine annor domn ; 

Thine ardaons work wiU not be dM 
Till thou obtain thy «rowai ">alp 



•9 



MY OWN NATIVE LAND. 



Ifv. B. BmAMvat, 



X IVv9 roamed o - Ter moiutMn, I 'ye «roB8«d oyer flood, I *?• tr»*Tened ih» v«f e-roU-iaif tand ; 



P^tn\i FB 



F J77f\rf^r^^^ 



■ 4 #' 



i yi ; ^i j jJ Ofl i H f Ji /jij:'.n'^iij 



I 



Tho' the fields were le green, «nd the inoon shone m bright, Yet it 
». 1. Tho* the fieUb were m green, and the moon ahone aa bright, Tet it ' 



not my own na-tlTVlaad 
not my own nA-tiyeland. 



^JB 



? f , ? ^\S l 



FTP 



Ho, no^ no, no, no, no, Vo^ no^ no^ no, ikh &«, 

-, ,,, a , ^=s^ . i — : , „» >f 1 — , ^=si . — « ^>,.lfg-.» — 1?: 



H Hm right hand of Mendship how oft hare I nrasped. 
And bright eyea have smiled and looked Diana; 
T«k h*ppler &r were the honn that I passed 
In ULf west^nmy own natlTe laikd. 

Tea, Tee, yea, yes, yea, yes, 
"W hanritt tax were the hoorab ibe. 



8. Then hall, dear Oolnmbia, the land thftt we lovtb 
Where floartahea Liberty^ tree ; 
*T la the birth-plaoe of Freeoom^ onr own nattf* 
*Tia the land, *t ia the land of the free 

Tea, yea. yea, ye^ yea, yea, 
*T it Ike urth-pUoe of Freedom Ail 



HYMNS TO THE TUNE "MY OWN NATIVE LAND." %it 

THS BIBLE. I IflEY DEAB SUITDAT 6GEOOI1. 



I. Thaxk Go4 for the Biblo I H !s there thM ire And 
The Btory of Christ and his love- 
How h«e«iii6 down to earth A^m hte beMUtelhovM, 
In the mansions of glory above ; 
Thanks to him we will brings 
Praise to him we will sing, 
Vor he eame down to earth from his bevitiftil lioAei 
In the mansions of glory above. 

% While he lived on thia asrtii, to fh6 tick loa thd 
blind, 
And to monmers his bleestogs wsre glwa; 
▲ad he said let the little Ones come unto me^ 
For <fi sn^ is the kingdom of heaven. 
Jesns ealls iM-to oorae, 
Be 's prejiared us a homo. 
Vor he said let the little ones oomo vnto ae^ 
Vor o# Bttok Is the kingdom «f beawii 

8L In the Btblo wo read of a beanttM land, 
Whor^ sorrow and pain never oomof 
JPer Jeans Is there with a heavenly V 
And *tis there he's prepared ns a 
STesos calls, shall we stay ? 
Kol we*ll gladly obey^ 
70S Jesvs is there with a heavenly band, 
, And *tis there he*s prepared ds * * 



i. Thank 6od for the Bible f Its tmths o*er the osrfh 
Wo *U seatter with a boantMbl hand ; 
Bat we never can tell what a Bible is worth, 
Till we go to that beautiftil land. 
There onr thanks we will bring, 
There with angels we *11 sins, 
Axid its worth W6 can tell, when with iitOB we vwell, 
In heaven—that beantiftil ' ' 



L To the sports of the thoughtless, or pleasures of sin, 
Some give the sweet Sabbath of rest; 
Bat Away? with all sports, or pleasures so vftlxif 
For my dear Sunday schoG^ is the beet. 
My dear Sunday school is the bes^ 
Hy dear Sunday school is the best. 
Bat away with all sports, or pleasures so vain, 
For my dear Sunday school is the best. 

S. I love my oompanlons, Hots yonth^s gsy.ffcaseiif 
With brightness and purity blest ; 
Tst better by far is the sweet Sabbath mora, 
For my dear Sunday school is tho best, 
My dear Sunday-school is tbe best. 
My dear Sunday sohool is tbe best. 
Tft bettor by far is the sweet Ehtbbath mom. 
For my dear Sunday sdiool is tho best 

8. I lovo the sweet btrds, and the fields, awd tho llciwel% 
In beauty so charmingly dressed ; 
But there *s purer delight in the still saored homt^ 
For my dear Sunday school is the best,» 
My dear Sunday school is ths l»est, 
. My dear Sunday school is the best. 
Bat there S purer delight in the still saored ho^« 
Formy dear Sunday sohocA is the best 

4 ThexL im sing of ioj school, and the Sabbotk I lers^ 
Bright emblems of heavenly rest; 
^ou Gatde^of my youth^thon Bavioor dlviaol 
Oh, bring me to share In that rest. 
Bring me to share In that resi^ 
Bring me to share in that rest 
7I191& Guide of my youth— thou Saviour dlvteo I 
Oh, bring me to share in thai rest. 
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ZION'8 HHJL* 




Xiol *tifl ta taiflmt ehorot ringi, 
MosuiBM to th« Xing of kliiis, 
The BftTioor eomes 1 and bab«t pioeUim 
BalT»tioa sent in Jmiu' namtu 
0^0k Hounnn, hoeanna» 4a 



lieadtli*! nune AtXL Jot impuC 
▲Ukd to Jow and Oontfie heart; 
He bjod for na. ha bled for joo. 
And wa will aing hoaanna too. 
C^o. Hoianna, hosanna, itt, 



Proefadm hoaannaa, loud and elaar ; 
Sao Davld^a Son and Lord appear 1 
All pralao on earth to him m glyea. 
And glory sbont thro* higheat heawk 
&lu(K Hosanna, hoBannl^ *e. 



• l^ilrH movmnent fnoy oppropriaMy Is tung "by fika Teadhitm or Ohatr^foUhfhs rMponae (HocAinrA) (y 
m»8rhd(ffr9. Fora(hhcMapUlMina^fMma^h&prod>ue&dI>yh^ 

edby VjO* 



4(V*2V0o to ths Mtamn. 



LONELY TRAVELER. 



6S 




Dftrkand drewy it the wftj, ToU-Ing I We come; 



'-r^- 



Asl: me not with jon to Bta^, Yonder *8 my home. 




& I^mt weary traveler lier% 

I miut go on, 
For ipy Joarney '• end ia nea% 

I must be gone. 
Brighter Joys than earth oan ffif% 

Win me away ; 
Fleaeares that fbr eytfr Uve^ 

I oan nofc itay. 

B. I 'm a traraler to a land 
Where all la fair, 
Where is seen no broken band-^ 

All, all are there. 

Where no tear shall erer 1UI» 

Nor heart be sad ; 

" Where the jrloiy is for all, 

And »]} Ui-e sfl&d. 



4. I*m a trarelef, and I go 

Where all Is fair; 
Varewell, all I Ve loved below— 

I must be there. 
Worldly honors, hopes, and gsln, 

^I resign ; 
Welebmt sorrow, grlel^ and pain. 

If heaVen be mine. 

lb I*kn a traveler— call me not-* 

Utmard my way • 

Yonder is my rest and lot ; 



I oan not stay 



Farewell, earthly pleasorea all, 

Pilgrim I Ml roam ; 
Mail me not— in vain yoa cA 



Mail me not— in vain yoa 
^opider^R^^OBUb 



^gl? 
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S^One to eaoh J. 



THE RIVER OF LIFE. 




3. Oh 1 there i8 a rirer whose fresh waters flow (y er earth's broadest surlace, a care for all woe ; 
2. Ohl drink of this riyer^ its full crystal flood Refreshes and lightens of sin's weary loiid; 
8. This beautifiilriTer our boast well may be, 'Tis fresh, oyerflowlDg, and better/^ freel 




Its streams are all healing, there's life in eaeh waye, Oh, trr it^and proye it, 'tis mighty to saye. 
Its ripples ne'er mix with the biUows of strife, TOs is the "Pure River of Water of IMit/* 
Ihe sin-siok rejoice in this " peace-speaking" tide, This river is - Jesus, the " once cruel - fled," 




Jesus calls, wiU you come f will yon come f will you come ? will you come 9 Jesus calls, will yon ^ 



»6^.j J i J }nr ^m 



^m 



a ■ #. 



t=p: 



THE RIVER OF LIFE. (CoycLiTDm) 
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m 



come f will you oome f Come to Je - bxia, coma now, Te^ come, O oome to Jd - bob, C6m# to 

■#-T-^ r-, n— ^'^ 



& 



m 



333^ 



f^lEEE 



P=p: 



^^^ 



- V U U 



=t=4c:;i 



^j^zk^^a^HiM^ 



i 



Je • 8U8» eome. d6w, Yes, come, O come to Je - bub, Come to Je - bub, come now. 



ns=i=i^_ 



!ZTTTTrT'TTrf?? t7 - ff 



CIBATITUDE. L. M. 



Bonv 




1. HyOodlhoweadlessUtbyloTel AhdiiioRii]icmard«ifhimBlK>Te,>CtaiiU7fis*tffl,lilMear-l7dew. 

ThygtfgiByeTerjev^nfaignew; 




SI Thou spread* 8t the oartaiM of the tii^t, 

GreBt CKurdian of my deeping hoursl 

Th/ eoverelgn word restoree the light, 

Aad qulokeas «11 017 drowBjr % 



Q. Z jidd my powers to ttxf eomauuid s 
' To theo t conaeerate 1117 daje ; 
Berpetaal blearinga, Arom thy haBd, 
'^vtmbA e«fp«tiua BOflgB of pniBBk 
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60*- ^W to ff^ Xta»uf&. 

MODXBATO— GairrLT— SlfOOTSLT. 



HERE IS NO REST. 



Wm. B. BEAOTmf* 



, C Her6oVrtIi6earthasaBtraiifrorIroam,Here is no rest: ) .^"^^ 



. j Here o Vr the earth as a stranger I roam. Here is 

* { Here as a pilgrim I wander a -lone, (Oicrr 

0.0. HjheartdothleapwbileliiearJeBnsfla/, (Omn* - 



-) ) Tet I am blest; 
- ) There, there is resk 




9 9' 9 ^ ' \ 9 9 ' 7 '^ , kj 

For I look forward to that glorious dajyWheniun and sor-row shall ▼anish a -way; 



m u4-u w^ ^^^^^ 



Here are afflictions and trials severe^ 

Here is no rest ; 
Here I mnstpart with ihe friends I bold dettr, 

Tet I am blest. 
6weet is the promise I read in his, wt>rd, 
Blessed are those whothaye died in the Lord, 
ISm]^ havts been ealled to peeeiT* their rewvd 

'^3mi^ taMM is re^ 



tUs world of oare is a wildemoss state, 

' Here is no rest ; 

Here must I bear from the world all its 

Tet I am blest 
Soon shall I be from tibe wicked releasee^ 
Soon shall the weary for eyer be blest^ ' 
Soon fhaU I lean upon Jeaus' own " 
/, Thersb there is 



THE PLEASANT SABBATH BELLS. 

CfirU. AIL 




( Th^SabbAfih beltoare ringing, ^ngtog, ringing^ lAie Sftbtath bdli fire ringing, Thvn haste without delay ) 

* \ To Join in prayer and .singing, Singing^ singing, To join in prayer and singing O children, oome a - way. ( 

a ( The hour of pleasant meeting, Meeting, meeting, The honr of pleasant meeting, We'll all be ready there ; ) 

^ \ Teaehereand scholars grtetinK,Greeting; grQeting,TeacherBsnd scholars p«etingTo Join in praise and prayer. ] 

Let none outside be staying, Staying, staying, tiCtnone ontside be staying Or loitering by the way. ) 

But here their lessons saying, Baying, saj^g. But here their lessons sayinJE. En-Joy this blessed day. f 



{ 



<moRm. 



V ^ . •' •' P p-J- -J- '^ -J- ' p j^ y ^ ^ ^ -^ 

The bells, the Sabbatlr bells are tfatg-ing, ring • ing, They call to prayer and to sing.ing, sing ing, The 



fe^Lj'IIJ. jiij ' j^,^^^^ ^i 



m 



pleanat Sd>Mh belli, Thdr Jor-M rlng-lns tdli Out tin liMnp tor Sditafh School bu oom& 



JcA 



Si 



fffp-^ltm^h-^^ 
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70 SWEETLY SING, SWEETLY SINO. W«r<ii t>T MIm J. W. BA»i>m 



1. Sweet -If sing, sweet -Ir fliBSi Praia -ee to our , heftyen-lj King; Let ns raise, 

2. An • gels bright, sn • gels bri|^t, IU>bed in ger-ments pare and white, Cbaat his praise, 



m 



3E3E 



^^i^ 



1=^ 



' <>>■ V V ' u- 



^^ 



^Bn+fH^J\ \ i i j- y:j^^=^ 



let as raise High oar notes of pratso; 
chant his praise, In me - lo - dioas lays ; 



^ ^::H=ta=nri?=fT 



Praise to Himwhdie name is Lots^ 
Bat from that bright, hap - pjr throngs 



^ 



^ 




si 



Praise to Him who reigns a • bore; Ba4se yoor songs, rslie joar songs. Now with thank-ftil tongn«B» 
Ne'er can come this sweet-ei|jb sonff^Bedeeming loye^ redeeming loye, Brooght as here a - boye. 



=P=:j i — f r- ^c 



rrfWTT^fJfJU. F ^ I f.MI 



-k^ \^ ~U 



8. Far away, fttr away. 

We in sin's dark yall«y kj, 
Jesos same, Jesas came, 
Blessed be his namel 



He redeemed as by his giM^ 
Then prepared In heayen a jfilt 
To receiye— to reoeiye 
AS who wlU bdJ«T« 



4. Now we know— now we know 
We to heayen mast shortly go t 
Boob the call —soon the eaU 
Oomes to one and all. 
Sayloar! when ovr time shall 
Tike OS to oar heayehly hom^ 
' 'Them wo!!}- raise notes of^vsttSb 
Tlinmgh unending dsjys. 



KYMN TO THE TUNE "SWEETLY SINQ.'' 

TO THE SABBATH SCHOOL, 
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Bablt riB6^ early nse, 

An the Sabbath school you prise ; 

Haate away, haste away, 

'Tis the Sabbath day. 
We muBt neither work nor play ; 
Kor from Sabbath school mnst stay; 

Tins the rule, this the rule, 

Qo to Sabbath eohooL 

i. Sabbath school, Sabbath sehool, 
Hew I kyi the Sabbath school 1 

Let us go, let us go, 

Wiser still to grow. 
H«re Ve read» and sing, and pMy* 
lUk of heaven, and leam the wi^ ; 

Hie away, hie away, 

QaihtB holy day, . 



8. Children here, enilareB aere, 
Come to learn, obey, and feai ; 

Fear the Lord, fear the Lord» 

Read his holy word. 
Thus shall love and filial fear 
Mingle with devotion here, 

Pressing on^ pressing on. 

Youth will soon be gone. 

4. We, in youth, we, in youth, 
WiU obey and love the truth ; 

Walk therein, walk therein, 

Turning from all sin. 
Then, when age and death oome tfth. 
We may safefy lean upon 

Jesua' breast, Jesus' breast^ 

Die, and be at rest. 



STATE STREET. S. M. 



J. C. Wooncjut. 




% The bteeiei wtft their erifM, 
Up to Jehoyah*8 throne; 
fieusteas to their hartting li^^hi, 
And senUft bi9 blosalngs down. 



& Bo Jesus rose to pnj, 

Before the morning light; 
Onee on the ohilUug mount did ite 
AndwMStieaUtbeniidit t 
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SING TO THE SaWJOUR. 




1. Come, eomOf sing to tke Sa-Tioar^ LoTe, Ioto beams from hia eye ; Haste, then, share in his fa 
fi. Praise, praissi field him vith gladness, Berth, earth,hanish thy gloom ; Where, death, where is thj 




Worship fhe Sarlotxt on hl^ WersUp ibe Bs;Tloar, Worship the Sayionr, WociUp «li*8MHonr on h^^ 
Je - BOS returns from the tomb, Je-sus re -tomi^ Je - sns re • tnms, Jesos retams from tfaetonik 



bite-t/^n^rfrr; i ''^'^^'y i ffs^B^itQfl 



5 

Eisei rue, free from tby monmbff, 
Li^bt, light, spreads from the u 

See, see, bright the day dawning^ 
JeeoB JB risen oq hign *^ 

JeeuB 18 risen, 
J«f ni is riien on higlk 



Hail, hail, children adore him, 
Here, here, anthems shoold rii^ 

There, there, dwelling before hizOt 
Loudest hosannas we 'U sing ; 

Loudest hosannas. 
Loudest hosannas waU) ring. 
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LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 8s & 73. 73 

22— OfM to Stiek J. ^ '*UTTLX OHILDBXN, LOTS ONB JLlfOniSB.^*— 77^ 6«^«<Z I>UHpU, 






fe^*=i 



^ 



itr^ts: 



^P^^^ 



S3^ 



5E 



3£ 



1. Chil - drea, do you love each oth • er f Are you al - ways kind end tru^ ? 
p. 6. Koi to i^ve of - fense by ao - tioiu» Or by a • liiy thing you say \ 



^^ 



^^ 



=F=F 



ip^ ^^^-UU-iJnj^ 



Do you al - Trays do to oth ♦ era As you *d haye them do to you 
Kot to give of- feliaeby ac-tiong, Or by ' a- ny thipgyou say? 




%, little children, love each other— 
. Never give another pain; 
If your brother speak m anger, . 
ADswer not la vrath again. 



Be not selfish to each other ; 
Never spoil another's rest;. 
|: Strive to make each other happy, 
iuid you inll yourselves be bUat. 4 



74 W-^^o •><*'«>«"• I WILL BE GOOD. DEAR MOTHER.* 







*4— jg 



w m—w - • i^^^ y— - V - — jj- 

,1. '•! •will bo good, dear moil-er," I heard • 8w«et chfld lay; *T 

8. And when night came, that lit • tie one, In kneel- iiur down to praj. Said, 
8. Je • sna ^ui help us to be good — To Him we% bum-bly pray; Hi* 



^ 



3^ 



G^I^ ^^^^^ 



V V ^ f^ 



will b« irood— iiowwatch me— 



^r S |l^^ =h 



1^^^ 






wil). b« good— iiowwatch me — . i will l^e good all day.*' She lift-ed up her 
in a soft and whisp'rixig tonti, "Have I been good to - day ?" O ma - ny, ma - 1^ 
graee a - lone can xhake us good« And keep ns good all day. Hell help us hate aU 



^ 



S 



P 



^ 



3g -> - v = 



f r-T—f: 



^-=^ 



^^^^^^^ 



bright young 'eyes "With a adft and pleaa-ing. sinile, Tfiena moth-er's kiss waa 
bit - ter tears' 'Twould save us did ' we say, Like that dear child, with 
e - yil thoughts, All ain -fill words and ways; And in his ser- yioe 



y 



^^^ 



-^ 



' Hat t* «i«tf M • Omg. HfCA Oibnu. 



¥4^^=^ 



i ¥fILL BE GOOD, DEAR MUTHERr vUomuludsd.i 
CHORUS. 

5S^ 



\: 



m 



Jtr; 



:=5^ 



g 



on her Bp^ So pure and free from guile, "f will be good, 1 wiU be 
earnest heart, ** I will be gopd to - day." " I will be good, I will be 
take de light Thro* all our earth-ly . daya. ** I will be good, I will be 



i-g.— g; --pf* 



good, I 
good, I 
good, I 



5 



=(?=(? 



t: 



5c: 



t^^- 



cpc 



- y ■»» <, 



§N=i=HhM^i^h^ ^^m 



ly, I wi 



b 



^ 



will be good to-day, I will be good, 1 will be good, I will be good to-day." 



-0==:::wz 



^ 



3^ 



^^^S 
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ipzrU: 
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ALEXANDER; C. M. 



WV. B, BBASBUmT. 




% Tb«M is a line, by na antfeen. 
That oroMes every ptth ; 
The bidden t>oimdAnr between 
OwnipftUeaoc vid hit wxaih. 



ui 1 " '- * ' . "^ 't r 

& Haw At nmy we 0O on in sin T 
How long will God forbear? 
Where does hope end ? and where begin 
The oenfines of dMMir Iv t 

^oogle 






THE EVERGAEEN SHOR£; 

to saeh MiOHtre 

A by Wif . HuNTBB, D. D. 



HiMlebrW.B.Bl 



^Mi=H4^=rf^ ^^m 



J. We ftre joy » ova • }f Tojr • ag • lag • - tot tlie main, Boand for tha er - er - greea 
2. Wo liave no - thine to fear Iran tho wind and the ^aye. Un - der onr Sa - vioar*s o<hb- 



^ mxu\u^^ ^ 



22 





Whose m 



lOre, Whose u - hab • it « anta nor-er of Blck>Beaa'eon^latB, And nev-er aee death a •« nj more, 
mand.; And onr hearts in the midat of the dan-gers are brare \ For Je-sns wiil bring na to land. 



' 'mmmm:::m 



CffOSUS to Moh JStOMO. 




.uu-mu-iin 




-V-^"' — ' — " — " — "— ^-T^ ' — • — • \ — ^--p — tr 

Then lei the hnr-ri* cah« roar. It will the soon-er be oW; We will 

roar, ...-...^^^^^^^^I^ 



9 rfj^=?4 






rrST 



■ 9 — i.^— g— g^ 



THE EVERGREEN SHORE. 

> 1 s ^ 



( Ooholudkd. I 
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u-U-lM^ ^^^^ 



5=^ 



veath-er tho hUst, Mid wi9 lluid at 1mI» Birf^ 



Ml fha er • ar - greta ahci^. 



-^^-4^ 



^f^ 



f HT - ? T i f ' fa M 







U— V— U- 



^^ 



4 Batik tha winds and tlM irnTM our OomnumdCT ooatrok; 
Vothinl; oan baffle his skiU : 
Amk bis Toloe whan tho thandering hwrleana roBa, 
Can maka tba load tempeat ba stilL—CAanii. 

4 X^ Cba thicfi Tittix\y night, when tba stan and (ha mo<|a, 
■ Sand sot a ciimmeriag ray, 
I the ll(dit of his aonntananoe, brlKhtet than 
wax ozlTO all Mv tarrojr away^— (A«r«f«. 



ff. Iiot tba hlffb haaTiag biUpw and mo«&taim«ni wa.^^ 
FaanUiy OToniead brtak ; 
Thata ia one by our aid* that oan eamfort and mf^ 
Thara *8 ona who will navar foraaka.— ^9lonML 

IXat tha Taaad: be wreaked on thetoek, or the ihoai^ 
0tnk to ba aaen never more ; 
He will bear, none the laaa, oTory paaaeafer aanl, ' 
Safe, aafi to the oTergreen ahore.^{2ftoniiL 



PETERBOROUGH. CM. 




t, Niirht nnto flight his name rapea<% 
To* day renews the soand; 
Wide aa the haayen, on whltih h* ill% 
V» torn tho jeaaoitt roiia4 ' 



t, *ris he supports my portal firame, ' 
My tong^ie shall speak his praise; 
My sins would ronm bU irratb to flaB% 
And jMt his WTAth deiajs. 



Digitized by 



Google 



78 



n-^-Ofuutiuhj. 



THE BETTER LAND. 

'^IVT XOW TBXt DnnU ▲ BBXTKX OOUMTST, XII AT U AX BSATSSTLT.**— /Vlllli 



CffOBua, 



^^^m^^^^^m 



\ ( Boys. "Whither, pilgrinw, are youfo - iof, Go-Ing each with statf in hand? ) 

: I GiaLB. Woaro go - ing on a foar-oej, Oo-lng at our King's command. )Q - vec hills, And plains, and 

9 j Bova. Fear ye not the Tmyso lono«]j-, Tou, a lit - tie, foe -ble hand? ) 

"' I GiBLa. Ho^ for friends, unseen, are near ui, Uo • Ij an • gels rovnd us stand, f Christ, oar leader, walks he- 




m 



yal - leys, We are go-lngtohls pal- aoe, We are go - log to his pal • aoe. Go - Ing 
• side nsi He will guard and he wiU guide ua, Ho will ipard and he will guide Us, Guide us 



^ 



:^=t 



\ ^ V ^ \ M - 



te^^^sa^g ^ ^^^i 



m 



to the het-ter land; We are go - ing to his pal- ace, Go-ing to the bet-ter land, 
to that bet-ter land; Ho will gxuird and ho will guide us, Guldens to iba<. bet-ter land. 



fezil^ 



-# — #- 






m 



-t>-/- 



• ^-t ^-v- 



=U=5»: 



THE BETTER LAND, (Ookgluded.) 



99 



8. 



'BotSi Tell me, pilgnms, what yon hope for 
; In that fac-ofl^ better laad f 

iGqua Spotless robes and crowns of glory 
From a Saviour's lovmg hand 
"We shall drink of life's clear river, 
, "We shall dwell with Qod for ever, 
We shall dwell with God for ever, 
In that bright, that better land. 



BoTs. Pilgrims, may we travel with yott 
To that bright and better land ? 
G19L8. Gome and welcome, come and weloome^ 

Welcome to our pilgrim band. 
i^jJk Gome, oh come, and do not leave us, 
Ghrist is waiting to receive ub» 
Ghrist is waiting td receive us^ 
In that bright, that better land. 



ft5^^^oo to Mfih Measure 
yfot^ br Kats Camisok. 



THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 

'*! AM THS G<iOD 8BBPHXK]>.**-Vm1M« 




-5? ■ ' ^ — P — : — •-— 5?- 

fGiBLB. Ob, com» %9 tbo good. Bbep • herd. And rest with - in his fold ; He ^l\ gaard jcu from temp* 
BoTs. His love is all - suf • fl • cient, His grace will beitr 700, through, He Ul aid yea in your 



^^ 
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CH0BU3 tOy^aoK SbwnMa. 



^^=^ 
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' tatinn,He11 keep 7on—7onng and old. } ^' ' TouVsi 

du • ttes, And teach you what to do. ) Then eome^Oh coqi^7e9,eome,oome,c9me, YoaVo not too young, 



^^^^^^ 
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THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 



( CoKCLimSD.} 







sot too old, To reat In thoKoodBhephord'sfoldiTorut, tb nst in th* good Bbephard's fold. 



B^ zgi^inrT;^ 



u Jj' i f i f 



3^ 



2. 
OiUA. Ob, 'who would wisli to wandar 
From' such a fold ap this 1 
Withoiit is gloomy terror, 
Witbia is perfect bliss. 
BoTB. Though rougn the path, and thorny, 
You will be safe from hjurm, 
from all your foes defended, 
By the good Shepherd's ami 
0%onw.~*Thea eome, &a 



Onuu. Die wor^ is full of trials^ 
And sorrow comes to all ; 
But happy those who listen 
To the good Shepherd's call. 
BoTB. For evory grief that darkent^ 
And all the tears that din^ 
Ate sent to us in merejr. 
To draw ns nearer him. > 
Chonu, — Then oome^ 4a 



HAMBURG. L. M. 



BLOW AWD OirTTLK. 



Arr. by Dr. L. Miseir. 




I. Happy the iiMa,wh<»« e«ntion4 ftet Who hfttei fhtplaca vhere ftfiieUts meet, 

, Shan the hroadwAj where ibinen go; Aadfeafitottikaseeoffendp. 



t. He loyes t* employ his motnlng llgb^ 
Aqiong the statatod of the Lord, 
And spends the wakeful hdars of night, 
With ple«aare pondering o'er tii« worl 



8. He, like a plant bj gentle BtreaiBB, 
Shall flourish in Immortal green ; 
And heaven will shine, with kindest 
On eyery work, bis bands begin* 



AUTUHH. ^.^l*- 
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^i'Mii'MAi'P^^ ^s^ 
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1. Ho - ly Fa-ther, thou hut taught me. I should liye to thee a -tone; Tear bj jear, tlij hand hath 



tcnxxsL^ 



WTfS- 



|i * (i [rfl 



H ih ff.iff r a 



pjTt^ \ -'^ni\. \\ ii\rfr'! \ ^^-id- 



m 



brought me On thro' dan - gen oft mi-known. When I waadered, thou hast found me t When I 



ar-a: 



31 
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yjJIJi i i'i'jJJ.JJiiia J --^ i "'J^ im 



^ 



doubt - ed, sent me light. Still thine arm has been a-ronnd me,- All my paths were in thy stght 



r^ 



A* ^ PTP — jv 
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^^ 



^ 



2 In the world will foes assail me» 

Craftier, stronger far than J *, 
And the strife may never failma^ 

Well I know before I die. 
Therefore, Lord, I eome, believing 

Thou eanat give the power I nedd ; 
Thro* the prayer of faith receiving 

Strength — ihe apirit'i itrength, inda<& 



8 I wonld trus^ in thy protecting, 
. Wholly rest upon thine arm ; 
Follow wholly tny directing, 

Thou, mine onl yguai'd from harm I 
£[eep me from milRrown imdoiofi:. 

Help me turn to thee when tried* 
Still my footsteps, Father, ▼i^wingLQjp 
Emp m« ever at thy ude. ^S ^^ 
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WE'LL STAND FOR THE RIQHT, or LIFE'S BATTLE. » 

10— 3Voo to Ou Mea§ur€. Words by Mrs. J. W. Bkunam,* 



^^^^^^^^^M 



• r This life is a bat - tie with Sa-taa and rio. And ve are the sol - diers ttxe vidtory to win; I 
( And Ohrist is the Cap • tain ot onr lit • Ue band, Whater - er op > po - Aea, for him we bhaU stand. I 

a j To Gk>d, for onr ar mor, «e*ll fail not to go, He'll detho ut» with truth and with righteousness toot i 
( The ** Gospel of peaoe" shall oar footsteps attend. The good S* shield of faith*' from all ham) shall defend. | 

-^5u 




We wIU itand for tlie right. We will staszd fgr the right, Wo will stand, w« wHl stand for ttie right 



mrj^r-^^^s^^j-ML.-f-i^ mi 



SalTation our helmet, the Bible «ar sword, 
Tho' wily our fo^s, we're ** strong in the Lord ;** 
While watching and praying our armor keeps 

bright, 
Out Jesus will help us to stand for the right 
Ckorua. — Wo will stand, Ao. 



Tho' little tempitationt (the worst ones of alQ * 

Will often beset us, to make us to fall ; 

We'll "stand up for Jesus,'^ and, when ^ it 

o'er. ■ ^ 

^or us Hell be standing on Jordan's bright shore 

CAoriM.— W« will stand, cfeo. 



* From «' SvMath Chimm,** 
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THE SHINUrQ SHQ&& o.f.sooi. /;?> g^r 



I. My days are slid - log swift-Ij by, And I, ft pilgrim ttrunnr, Would not do-talB thorn 
t. We*!! eird our loinSf my brethren dear, Oar dis - tant nome di»-oem-Tng ; Onr ab-sent Lord has 
8. Rhoald coining (iuys bo cfold and dark. Wo Beod BOtOMaoooribig-iiig; Oliat poxfoot root liongki 
4, Let sorrow's rud • est tempest blow^ Baoh ohov4 oiioartlito mt - or,^ Oar EjBgMya,Qomf»aad 

ft i f'i^:pirT. .1. rf. f 
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^ ^^ m r4 U\i:'ii \ in Jr 



Mth^yflyl ThoM boars of toil and dan -for, For. ohlwestfadoa ^or-dan^ stnuM^ Oft 
loft us word. Let ^y - orylampbo bdm-^n^— For <^lil Ao, 



eoD molest, Where gold - on harps are ring - mg. For oh I Ao. 
there^s our home, For er - or, oh I for . •▼ - «rl For «ht 4(0. 
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94 ^Ke-3Wft>«»'AirMMfiL TREASURES IN HEAVEN. CM. With Chorus. 



First Semi-ChoruB,* 



Sieond Semi-Chorus, 




1. Je-rn- ■a4em, di^Tlne- a - bodOi (Oar kreiuMires are in heaTen;) The olt • y of the 
'% The-fplen-don of e - ter •Jialmoni, (Oar treai-arei are in iMaTen;) Thy lof - ty iraU« and 



^ MTf gi k jfiff'rffif - m ^^ 



PITJ&L CBORUS. _ 1 




lir . ing CK>d, (Oar treai-ore^ are. In heayen.) O Je-ra • ea^eml l)riglithome a • 

Cowers a - dom, (Oar treaa - oree are In beavcn .) O Jemsalem, See. . f^ ^ 



mm 



beavcn .) O Jemsalem, Ac ^ f^ 



p^ 




biOTe, Wlien shall we leare this world of case, And with ihe saints ttiy glories share, Thtf home ef loye. 



* Or, the choir may sing the first part, and the children respond ** Oar treasores, db«*^ Or Sabhath 
■nd infant Glasses xaay sing it in like manner Digitized by V3 (J ^ 



TREASURES IN HEAVEN. ( Conoludbii.) 



t, Thwe angel forms in fadeless joaA, 
(Our treasures are in heaven — ) 
Obey the God of love and truth, 
(Our treasures are in haavea) 

Chonu.-^t Jerusalem, Ad. 

4L There saints, in lifers fair book enrolled, 
(Our treasures are in heaven — ) 
Walk joyous through the stress of gold, 
(Our treasures are in heavea) 

Choru8.-M)t Jerusalem, ta, 

t. There ^white-robed throngs, with vrttving 
palms, 
^Our treasures are in heaven—) ' 

Thumphaat chant their holy pealms, 
(Our treasures are in heaven.) 

CAorus.— O, Jerusalem, ^ 



6. And rdll the anthem of their joy, 

(Our treasures are in heaven — ) 
Idke mighty thunders through the sly, 
(Our treasures are in heavea) 

Chortu, — 0, Jerusalem^ Ae, 

7. Our palaee there already waits, 

(Our treJasures are in neaven-— ) 
litlb up ypur heads, eternal gates* 
(Our treasures are in heavea) 

Cfh^ms^'^, J«nisal«m, ^t, 

8. We oome throngh Jesua^ blood to elila^ 

(Our treasures are in heaven—) 
Our mansions in Jerusalem, 
(Our treasures are in heavea) • 

Chorus, — 0, Jerusalem, A& 



CROSS AND CROWN. CM. 
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1, Must Jesus bear the crow alone« TTo ; there's a eroes for eTerf on^ . 

AndantheworldcoflPeer . And there's* crow fcr*^ 


m^ 


!L LUL 


^^ 


r-fe-»^-L-| ■ -^ 


^\\\ f 


^ 


^ 




^ 




!""» 


'fLrrw 4— 


— ||i ' ' & 






T 1 


I ' 




-x^-^-j.^n n 


,11 r -p 


T-*^ 




. 


r 







% Hov happy are the saints above, 
Who once went aorrovriacr here; 
2{at now they taste amBtiii^ \aw^ 
Aad Joy without a tear. 



& The consecrated eross HI bear, 
Till death shall set me free, 
And then go home mj orowa to WSSTTk 
Wot ikero's i orowa for aoe. vi V VC 



S«AujMDn»> A CHKISTMAS CAROL. Hscby Tntjxa 



J07 to the aoni of men OiTthM bright GhristmM mom! Liet to the welcome words agaTn 'Sat 
J07 to earth* i sorrowing ohild On. this calm, peaoefhl mom I The ho - It, harmleu, an - de-filed. Can 



1. 

s! J07 to the tick and poof, **BIeeaed are fhey'tbat moam;** If, they euS^miB-elve - Iv en^dore. And 
4 Lore, J07, good-will, and peace, Sinee that fint Cbi^iatmaanoni, PaTeeona to earth, and ne^er shall cease. To 
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charm oar waiting hearts, as when The shepherds heard with glad a-nase Th* an-noance-ment of an 

■ooclw his breast with comfort mild; The hymn that floats' a 'long the air Shall finds an «q - swer ) 

tmst nis ho - 17 prom - Ise sore: He comes all sor-roir to re-UeTe, To com- fort all who ■ 

Him who pnrchasea our release, Our hearts, tedeemed from deaUi, we*jl bring, And^ hnmbly, grate- 'ul - | 




. ie lays, *• A Bayionr Christ Is bora, A Savloar Christ is bom, A Sarionr Christ 

J there—** The Saviour Christ is bom. The Saviour Christ is bora, The Sayiour Christ 

wfll be-Uey»— **The Sarloar Christ is bora. The SaTionr Christ is bom. The Saviour Christ 



is bom.* 
is bom/ 
la bom.*" 
is boHn.** 



- I7 iro*U >lDg« ** The Saviour Christ is bora. The Saviour Christ is bora. The Saviour Christ is bohi. ** 



THE GOLDEN SHORE; Or, A HOME BEYOND THE TIDE. 87 

Wx. B. BKADBtjBT. From ^ Osiouk** 
w ^ 1 1 . CHORUS, Cres, 




Olrl*. 
Boy9m 



fe are out on the ocean sailing, BomeTrard bound ire vweetly glide ; i 
e are out on ttie ocean sallingf To a home be-yond the tide, i 

Mions noir are safe-Iv land-dd, O - Ter on the gold-en.shord ; 
lllon^ more «re on their Joarney, Ytft there* ■ room for miUiM^ i 



All the Btormb will soon be orer* 
All the storms vill soon be orer. 




Then ve*Il anchor iA Oie har-bor ; We ara out oi^ th/e o-eean sail 



•ingf To a home be-yond the tide 




W« are out on tba ocean aaUinc, To a borne beyond the Ude, 







Spread your sails, while hearenly 1 

Gently waft our yessel on ; 
All on board are sweetly singin^-p 

Free salration iartbe s<XD^.—Cho» 

8. 
When we all are safely anchored, 

We'will shout — our trials o'er; 
We will walk about the city, 

And we *U sing for ev^more.--^QIiL^ 



SS A LIGHT m THE WINDOW. Song and Chorus, 

i As fitHetring IntenttlKw iDefdent luw^giTeii riM to tlM beaotlM toiif , ** A Light In the Window. *• 

A, boy, at tho ag« of tw«lT» veara, worked out by thp day to rapport a widowod mother, earring heme his eamlngi at tAAi. ^ 
«feht," he umt "" helng Tmj dark and muddy, and having three mllee to traTel, and a heavy bundle to carry, I did not reach home «au 
^t my mother, feeble and weary, had reUred,bat the. qoickly aroused when ahe heard ny Toice, and aoon met m« at the door^ witb ' 
' warm kUs, and warmer teariL tod a • God bleee you, my dear boy.» As she received my bundle, she exclaimed, 'After this, my son, ril lei 
' light io the window for you ;> and. true to her word, the bright light in the window appeared) and Oh I how it cheered my heart ever afWi 
for year*. Health faUlag tne, I left home, (after ;Biy brothers eonld help BiotherX W went to eca. When three yearfc fr«m home, a< 
en the Pacific Ocean, my mother died ; but Just before she enired, she said to those around her. 'O give £d«rard my dying •^> • ' 
has been a good boy. Tell him I have gone to Heaven, and 1 will set a light hi the window lor hinu' " 



SOL Of or a few voices. 




Vnt. B. Bbadvoxt. 
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Z^~t 



.0—0. 

i. There's alight ia the irin-doir for thee, brother, Th6re*s • light in thevin-dow for thee; 
9. There* i a eroirn, and a robe, and a palm, brother, When from toil and ttwa care yOa are free. 
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A dear one has moved to the mansions a-bOTe, There's a light in the ^n-dow for thee. . 

The SaTiour has gone to- pre-pare you a home, With a lighrin the wifi-^v for thee. ' ^' 
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A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. (Oovolxtdmdj 



, cHORxra. 



B9 






A num-sioii 



In lieay-«n Ve see, And a light in uie win-dov for th«6 ; 



™f I i ff i ^^^^ ^r fiftifTi. 



rj i n'.jnjiyjj i i j 'Mi J4ji 



Aman-ttoil is hear-en ve seo. And a light ia the win-dow for thee^ 



^^ 



aE 



W^ff M iffJ i 



wat<di» and be fkithfol, and pray, bx jtber» 
All vowr journey o*,&r lif€?§ troubled leik, 
n^tragn afflietioDs assajl you, and stonnB beat se- 
vere, 
There's a light in the 'window for thee. 
Ohoru9, A manBion in hoaren we see^ ^ . 



Then oil, pereeTeringly on, brother, 

Till from oonflict and rafiermg free, 
Bright angels now beckon jou oyer the 
streanv 
Them's a light in the window for thee. 
iBkoitM. A mansion in heaTen we see Ae 
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THE HAPPY HOME. 




^^^i 



=^=^=i^t=tfe 



- j I nm bound for the land of the lir >• ing, O hio-der me not on my way 
' ) Tbfi flower* that bloom in my path- way Breathe o-dors that waft me right on; 
^ i I am weaned from this land of the dy -ing; Do -cay u enstamped everywhere; 
''• ( The joy - rays of life are remembered LUceslecjp-uionghts that float thro' the brain. 
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The sun-light is brigbt'hing be -fore me 
They lure me no long - er to tar - ry, 
Earth's pleasures are seeming and fleet-ing- 
I'he flesh and the &pi - rit are weaving, 



That her - aids" e - ter '- ni - ty*8 

But woloomo earth's time to do 

- My Boul has grown weak with its 

Each fitriv-ing the 'mastery to 



day.y 



gone, 
care, 
gain-l 
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A home above, whci» 



There's a 



^TESE).- 



py home be-yond fliU -world of caro ; 

^ ' -A P—r*^- 
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THE HAPPY HOME. {OomuLmmD.} 



^^H=hi=^mm=r^t^ 



•1 



all 18 loye, And the gcksd shflll all meet there; A home a* bove, 

-^s-f. 



^-f-H^rr^^F^ 
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Ooda/or Laat Stanta. 



all ia lo^e. And the good ahall all meet there. Shall all meet there, shall all meet there. 




6. 1 am "wuiting the Bummons that bidi me 
No longer af pilgrim to roam, . 
But, leayiDg the past in this death-land, 
Make the land of the living my homew 
The messengeMiDgel stands waiting, 
I The sigmtl to whisper Vb me» 

Huit the place is prepared for my dweUiog, 
And the Master is caUing for at. * 



4L Hie land of tiie Uving la yonder; 

Tliere life to its follnesa has grown; 
There sin, and temptation, and sorrow, 

And siokness; and death -are miknowa^ 
There the songs of redemption are «>iiwitfi4. 

By a holy, hannonioiis band; 
O, when shall I leave this olay easka^ 

And fly to my home in thatlfodl 
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•a^s-AMfodKJHNMm JERUSALEM! MY HAPPY HOME. 

i.-^u ^J Ni . T . I ._-j^ i=A"^ 



1. ^•ra- n-lemi myhap-pyhemel K«ne6T/*er 40ar to me; When shall my la-hora 
9. Thfira haoDier boiren than Eden* a bloom. Nor sin nor sor-row Icnoir : Blest seats, thro* rude and 



1. ^. ra - n-lemi myhap-pyhemel K«ne6T/*er d^ar to me; When shall my la-hors 
9, There happier boirers than Eden* a bloom, Nor sin nor sor-row Icnoir ; Blest seats, thro* rude and 
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JFRAIN, 






%K7% iB «b4 In Jof» tad peeee, aQd-thee! CL Cft-naandear, O Ca-naandear, 
■torm-T Boenef I cm -ward press /to you. j w ^^ 



Wf U' i' l Uf ^li' i^^ip^ 



. Han - Dv. has . or land. Thv nuna vb lova. aU names a-boTe.* Ca - naan. bless-ed Ca-naan. 



Hep -py,lui|^-py land, Thy name ire lore, allnazQes a-boTe,* Ca-naan, bless-ed Ca 



B q q:p^ ^ 
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t. Why AotUd I shrink at pain and woe. 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
I *Te Gaaaan*B goodly land in i . 
4nd realms of endless day.— 



4. Jerusalem I my happy home I 
My sQttl still pants for thee : 
Then shall my labors hare an ei 
When I thyjoys shall Bee.^J!2 



tt'tiBotoiheMeoiure. ANGELS ARE HOVERING ROUND, 




t. SriMts blMt are horariof round. 
SToyerlng round, horerlng round ( 
Svlrlts blent *re boTorlng round, 
tW CbrlAtUn, never rtmt.^B^ttim» 



8. DeiirfrUndeu«liOTiri^rlMBAt 

HoTerlng round, honoring round { , 

Dear frlende are borerlng round, "^ (J I P 
T'hTO Cbrietiwa, nerer foar.— Jl^y«lR.^>^ "^^ 
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SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US. «•, /• <i 4*. 



^^^ 
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1. Sa - Tlonr, like a shepherd lead xj^ Mofth we need thy tenderest care j In thy pleasant pastniti 
9. Wd are thine, do thou be-Mend us, ' Be the Oaardian of our way ; Keep thy ilook, from an. f »• 



s ^; p f-Liuir r I'l ^ -^ 
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fi^ i i m ^^^ h^^^^ ^ ^ ^ 



feed 08, For our iiaothy 
- fend nsi Seek na when we 



folds prepare^ Bless-ed it • su, Blees-ed Jo - bo^ Thonhast 
I go a -stray. Bleared Je - sas, Bleas-ed Je - sua, Hearyoong 
— r — c^ 1-0 & #—#-1 It 



mr^ r I 'l i JJ!J'Jip'k.f, | f-l-> ?if-T"T"l g 



l i^^i imn\f\Hi\i} ^ ^ ^-.^ 



bought US, thin* we are; S l ewed J« 
abll - dren when they pray, Bleas-ed Je 
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-sns, Blessed Je • ens, Thou hast bonght as, thine we srei 
- sttSi Blessed Je • sos, Hear young children when they pray. 

^^ ^ ^ ^^ 
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9. Thoa hast promised to reoelre us, 
Poor and sisftil thoujch ^e be ; 
ThovL hast meroy to reUeye us, 
6faet to oleanae, and power to frae. 
Bleeaed Jesus, 
earlj Van k thesb 



4. Early let US seek thy favor, 

Early let na do thy will ; 
Blessed Lord and only Baylour. 
With thy loye our bosoms fllL 

Bleaaed Jesus, 
Thoa hast lorfi^ u. loye as illl 



"Ttvo to McA ^?f«a8tir«i 
Teacltert. 



JESUS, JLE88ED JESUS. -^Reponslve Choi<«9. 
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Ruponm &2/ 8ehoUtr$, 



Ttachan, 
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- ( Who was in a manner laid f Je-soa, blessed Jesus. ) 

* I Who for mqney was betrayed f Je-sus, blessed Jesus. ) 
i Who caq hear us when we call? Je-sus, blessed Jesus. ' 

* ( Who the dearest friend of alll Je-sus, blessed Jesus. 



Who up Calra - 17 was led I 
Who a-lone can do us good, 
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fi Wlinfrt-p 11a Ilia lifA-KInn^ rKa(1 t Jttmtm Hhrist. ArA&tinn's hA&/l. .Taaiis. >>lAflAAf1 Ja.«iih 



m 



Who for us his life-bloodshed! Jesus Christ, creation's head, Jesus, blessed Je-tus. 
When we're tossed on Jordan'a flood! Jesus Christ, our risen Lord, Jesus, blessed Jesua. 



-# 0- 






^ 



^^ 



.i- 



#— 1«-^ 



^m 



SS^^nfci 



*St 



*=t 



P=P- 



-T-V 



j Teach. — Who can rob the mye of gloom t 
\ £fcAo/.-^esus, blessed Jesus. 

TmcK — Who can raise us from the tomb ! 
BcKol, — Jesus, blessed Jesus. 

ip^^r. J When before the Judge we wait* 

^•ac/i. ^ .^^ ^jj^ ^pgj^ heaven's gate f 

SciioL — Jesus Christ, onr Adroeate; 
.^/i!.-^Je9Udj blessed Jetaa. 



TeacL — ^Who will give us sweetest rest f , 

Bchd. — Jesus, blessed Jesus. 
Teach. — ^Who in heaven shall we love beet t 
Schol. — ^Jesus, blessed Jesus. 

^ r ( At his feet our crowns well fling, 

I While with rapturous son^'a ^^. ptn^, 
Behoi, — Jesus Christ, our Saviour Kui^, 
Jl//.>--JeauS| blessed JesusOQlC 
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HAIL, HAIL THIS HAPPY DAY. 
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1. When t^e BablMLth ben is ring •> log. Let ni eome with - oat d» - lay; And u -nit* with 
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CBORTTS. 
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fhou-sands sing -lag, In their Snn-dfty-sehoole to-day. Hall, hail, this hap • p/ 
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f^rr^-f-r-f 
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Hail, hall this hap-py day, 



Hafl thUday» Im^ this day, HaU thia hap-py day. 
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^. These aM happy boors of meetfng, 
Wben we hear the yoice of pr&yef | 
Bnt these hqurs are short and fledtiogt 
L^t us then he early ihere.-^A0rui; 

t. We shall keep our teaehert vattlng, 
If ire tarry by the iray ; 
Ov dlBturh the school reciting, 
Oa this hoi/ ftabbath day.- " 



Ves,hatt tUs day, 

4. Here tlie Uessed goepd shoirsns 
All Its precions stores of troth; 
And the Holy Spirit woos ns 
From transgression In our jniifTi Chm Mi. 
& When fhe Sabbath bell is ringing, 
Let as to the School repair, 
Ibat wo jnaT unite in singing, 
Axtd tapifcnsr total la prayafc » Ch ant4t 
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I. Bl^Qld earth anlnst tor aoul ABfif^ 

And hellish darts be hiirled, 

Tliea I oaa smile at Satan's nfa, 

And fiice a frowninjg; world. . 

Chonu.—lwvit to ga 

<il Let «u M like a wild deluge corner 

And Jtorms of sorrow fiill-^ 

. Ifl^y t but safdl V reach my hom% 

M7 Qodj my hfsaTen, my all. 

Chonu.—] wimt to gow 

4. There I shall bathe my weavy aoitf 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a way)) of trouble roll 
Aeroes my peaceful breast 
CSWriM:— I want to ga 

£VJB&Ii4STIirO UFE. 

1. Ttasn Is a fold where none can Btraj; 
And pastures ever green. 
Where sultry sun, or stormy day, 
Or night, is neTer«een. 

8k Vvwp the eTerlastingUna, 
In God*s own light it lies ; 
His smile its vast dimension HBl 
With joy that nerer dlaflL 



t. One narrow, vale, ene darkso^ . vr% 
Divides thai laud from this 
I have a Bhepherd pledged to • 
And bear m^ home to bliss^ 

4 Boon at his flMt my soul will lie, 
In liib*s last struggUng breath; 
But I shall only seem to die, 
lahsU not ta^ of death. 

Ik Far from this guilly world, to b« 
Blxempt from toil and strift ; 
To spend eternity with thee^ 
Hy Saviour, this is life. 

GBBIST'S LOVE TO CHILBBBH* 

1* 8n Israers gentle Shepherd 
With all engaging charms ; 
Httrh I how he calls the tender 
And filds them iu his arms. 

H ** Permit them.te approach,'' he eriei^ 
Ker scerns their humble name ; 
Per 'twas te bless stch Aonls as tfaeti^ 
ISut Lorn <M aBge« eiMM. 

t. OhI let US then with pleMore h««^ 
Apd seek the flarioar's ikoe : 



And jy with transport to 
The htomuB of Ida gn 
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OS90--OW to eath (Quarter IhU. 



HEAVENLY REST. 



Amogva from Hi 
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1. The Boal on earth le doom*d to pine For rest, eweet rest; 'Tie ^earen a -lone, b 

2. Life is a sad and wea • ry 4ay^ It givee no rest: In eare and pain (It 
8. Then let ns trust, *mid good and HI, The prom - laed reek, Blnoe tri - al nere wlB 
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Joys di - irine. Can give sireek rest There, with bright-est an - ^Is gleif-Ing, 



Joys di - vine. Can give sireek rest 
vears a - war, And brings no rest. 
Bireet* en itiu. Our hearen <- 17 rest 



btf^V iif- f i ^'^f p-ff 



There, with bright-est an - ^Is gleif-Ing, 
But earth's sor • rows hare their meas-nxe, 
J07 from troa - bla we mayb9r-ro%. 
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p^LLLM^n ^ m^ m^i hht ^ 



Toy -All an-thems et • er flow-ing, Je - sos sea - Ing, lor-mg, knowing. Is rest, sweet rest 
End-ing In e • ter • nal pleas-ure, Whea In heaven we find the treastire Of rest, sweet rest; 
Fleas-nre ftrom our hours of sor-row. While we waft the dawning morrow Of heaVn*B sweet rest. 
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WHEN. ON THE SABBATH MORN. 
to.— -Am Co each Msawn, 

First tffiK, Itt Semt-Chorua, Seoond tiine, 2d ditto^ repeating ih$ mme wordi. 



# 99 



MJi.^ j^ jAHJj ^^^ i i/|lj ^.^-p 



1. When,' on the Sabbath mora, We leaye our home, We leore omr home. Then to the flonday eefaool W« 

2. Omr hearts, each moming bright, With pleuitires thrill, With pleamree thrill, Bat Sabbath morning Udhtll 
8. Soon, soon these predous days Will m be gone, Will all be gone, Soon, soon our earthly work Wm 
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lore toeeme. We lore to eome. We Iot« to sing, 

sfreet-er stUl, Is sireet-er stilL Tis then ire hour 

all be doiie,WlIl all be dona O then tha| ve 



we lore to pray. We lote thif blei«>-e4 
Ood*s ho - ly word, And learn to feat and 
in hearen m^ht meet. And east our erowntif 



wtTTTrihr c jHJ s c c: I J'^J' Ji i' J' -H i 



^ ^'j'/ij i\w^^^ ^\f \ i i n m 



Bab-bath day* We lore this bless - ed Sab - bath 
lore the liord. And learn to fear and lore the 
Je • sas* feet. And cast onr erolms at Je - bus* 



day. Yes, from onr own dear home^Bi 
Lord. O yes, we lore this day, mii 
feet. Yes, yes, fta heaven a* bore, IOm 



PV J' c i J I r r tr^E ^Pn?u-c^^ b^ 
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WHEN. ON THE SAB0ATH MORN. 



rCON0LlT1>SS» ' 



i f-;nf\} ,^;'t\tz^ ^ ^^^^ 
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luMto ft-iray. We haste a-way, Hera, In our Btn-day sehool We lore to etay, We love to etey. 
... i_^__ mi.1- V ^__ *_ji ._ — «„_ ^ ^ijj y^^ j^^^ ^ stay, We love to siey. 

, Their heavenly King, Their hearenly Kiii«. 



bo>ly day, This bap-py day, And in our Sun-d&v school >ye love to stayj We love to si^. 
aogels sing, The saints all sing, They sing of Je-sus^ love, Their "^ " ^' — * ' - *- 
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ltO.-Twou,tachiiea«a^ LITTLE DEEDS OF KINDNESS. 

A titaie»/rvm fht CamMp, fhe Dtu-drtp, and the Ztphyr. 



* 




1. Suppose the 

2. Sappose the 



^^m 



Iit>tle oows-lip Should banff its golden cup, And say " Tin sach ,n ti - oy iloirer, Td 
glistening dew drop Up • on the grass, should say " What can a tit - tie detf drop do f I'd 



^^rm^^ 



=?E=|E 



P-* 



fe##^i l ii'i'i' l h jh^=^-^ 



h«t . ter not 
bet • ter roU 



p»w HpP 
a - tray!" 
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How many * wea • ry trav-eler Would miss its fra-grant smell, Y 

How many a lit • tie child would grieve To lose it from the dell. I* ' 

The blade on which it rest - ed, Be - fore the day was done, \ 
^ With-ont a drop to moisten it, Would with-er in the son. | 



iTf gljjJij.lfL-t^ygTTft't^^^ 



LITTLE DEEDS OF KINDNESS. (Cokci.uded.) 



fw t^- ^ rJ i - ^^ ^ 
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Howmaij a 
Wlkh-oift a drop 



lit - Ueiddldwoald^grlereToloia it. To Ipse It, To lose It from 
to moist-oD It, Would with-or, Would withor. Would with-er in 
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Sappose the little breexes, 

Should think themselyes too small to oool 

The traveler on his way ;. 
Who would not miss the smallest 

And softest ones that blow, 
And think they made a great mistake 

|:Iik tatkiog*.! ever so^ 



How many deeds of kindness 
A little child may jioi 
Although it has so little strength^ 
And little wisdom too. 
It wants a loving spirit 
Much more th&n strength, to proT» 
How many things a eliild may do, 
|:For othen,:| by his love. 



OLD HUNDRED. L. M. 
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lyozoLooT. 140. 2. 
God, from irhom aU blessings flow ; 
him, all creatures here below s 
him above^ 70 heavenlj host, 
Father, 8on« and Holy Qhost. 



DozoLOOT. Ma 8. 
To Ood the Father, Ood the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One^ 
Be honor, praise, and glory 
Br«n<»ekrth.aad "' 
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lOa riYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVF; pr, THE ECHO CHORUS. 

miO or aEMI'CHORUX ^ic. B. Bsasbvbt. 







^^^^ 



1. Sball hjmDs of grateful lore, . . Thro' heaVen's high arches ring, And all the hosts a- 

2. Sball ev - ery raasomed tribe. . . Of A-dam's scattered race,. ' To Christ all powers a»> 
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' hove. . . . Their iOiigiB of triumph sing. And shall not we take up the strain, And 
- scribe, . . Who saved them bj his graee^ And shall not we take up, <&c. . 
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Seho -at a dUtanci.* 
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send the ech - o back a-gaint And send the eeh-o, 9end ihs eeh-a, 



■JtziMz 
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SE 
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.yLiOogle 

the othew, or In an ad, 



ligitized by 
• The echo, for it concert, shonM he> p<»rff>nne«l ^r two rolcfts nt a distance from the othew, of In an adjoiniaf 
loom. If not intended for a concert, it ina/ Lu uxxag with good efleet by a semi-choros, or by aU the girls. 



HYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVE. (Oonoldbxii.) 
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ie^d the «ch-o, 
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tend Ote wA-o, aefid the eob- o, send the ech-o back' a - gain. 



^S 
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SL Shall tfaej adore the Lord, 

Who bought them with his blood, 
Ana all the love reoord, 
' Thai led them home to Gk>d, 
Oharui^ And shall not we take up, dee. 



4 Then mead the joyful eound, . 
l?he Saviour'a love proclaim, 
And pablish all around, 
3alyation through his name. 
Cfhorw, Till all the world take up, Aq. 



Moiik^o, 



AMERIO/^, National Hymn. 



Words by P. B. Smitb. 



w — w — - — ■ > ' ^ ' - ; ' T'-l — "^-^ — i^ — w- 'cJ *'* I 1 tr-h t?--p-' 

1. Jlyo«Tin.try,»tt8 of thee, 8we«t land ot lib-er-ty. Of thee I sing; Land where my fttherftdiv.!, 
1 Jfy na • tive country 1 t^kee, Laod of thfe no - hie free, Thy name I lovo | I love thy rocks aod r«'«. 




tand of the pUgrim^a pride ; From every mountain side ^ ^ 

Thy woods and templed hills ; My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a-bove. 




Let musto swe.i the breexa, 
And ring from all the trees 

Bweet frtiedonr? song : 
Let nicrtal tongues awake; 
Let all that breathe partaM ; 
Let rooks their silenee breal^ 

The sound prolong: 
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1. The mom- ing light is break log, The dftrk-neas di«- appears ; The ions of earth are 




a - dings uom a - far 



na - tioQB in eom-mo tion Prepared for Sion's trar. 
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S Btcb A&\n of grace com* oV us, 

In many a gentle shower, 
And brtghter BOenes before ns 

Are opening every hour: 
Each cry to heaven going 

Abundant answer brings, 
And heavenly goies are blowing 

With peace upon thalr wliypk 



8. Bee heatben nations bending 

Before the God of love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gi^titttdo above : 
"Whl]e sinners, now oonfflwstng, 

The gospers ooU obov, 
And seek a Savionr^s mntntnf, t 

AnaUoainadv ^OOQ IC 



4 BtosiriTer of Balvatlon, 

Pursue thy onward vajt 
Flow thou to every natloii| 

Nor in tby richness stay; 
BitaT not tllf all the lowly 

TViumphant reach their homo. 
Star not till all the holy • • 

noelaim the Lord is come. 

SABBATH HOANHKF ETIOL 
1. Tm rosy light is dawning 

Upon the monntain's brow i 
It ]» the Sahbath morning, 

Arise and pay thy vow. 
Lift up thy voice to heaves 

In aacred praise and prayesw 
While unto thee is given 

The light of life to share. 
t. The landscape, lately shrouded 

By evening's paler ray, 
Smiles beauteous and unclouded 

Before the eye of day. 
80 let our souls, benighted 

Too long in folly's shade, 
Lord, by thy smiles be lighted 

To Joys that never fade. 
9^ O see those waters streaming 

In crystal purity, 
While earth, with verdure teemioflL 

Gives rapture to the eye. 
Let rivers of salvation 

In larger currents flow, 
TiJJ every tribe and nation 

Their healing virtnes knoW. 

EVENnro HYmr, 

L Th» mellow eve is gliding 

Serenely down the west: 
Bo eVerycare subsiding 

My soul would sink to rest 
The woodland hum is ringing 

The daylight's gentle cl»se— 
JOay ancela, round me singing, 

Thas ujmn my last re^o&e. 



HYMNS TO THE TUNE "WEBB.'' 



a. The eyening star has lighMI 

Her crystal lamp on high : 

Bo, when in death benighted. 

May hope illume the sky. 
lagolden splendor dawning. 

The morrow's light shall bredkf 
O, on the last bright morning 
May 1 in glory wake. 
• • 

UAKD UP FOE JESUS. 
1. BtAVD npI-Hstand up for Jesus ( 

Te soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From victory unto victfry 

His army shall be led, . 
Till every foe is vanquished. 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

& Stand up I— stand up for Jesosl 

The trumpet call obey: 
Forth to the mighty conflict 

In this his glorious day: 
•*Ye are the men, now serve him,* 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Tour courage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength oppoMb 

S. Btand up I— stand up fbr Jesual 

Btand In his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you^ 

Ye dare not trust your own: 
Pvt on the Gospel armor. 

And, watching unto prayeii 
Where duty calls or danger 

Be never wanting there. 
4k Stand up I-'-stand up for iTnnnit 

The strife wiU not be longs 
This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song; 
To him that overcome th, -> i 

A crown of life shall bo::rOOQlC 
Se with the King ©f glory O 

BliaH reifirn «tArnAl7v. 
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^—Tieo to th€ JfeMtttv. 
Quick, i i , 



A FRfEND THAT'S EVER NEAR. 

** VJUJt XrOS FOB X AM WITH mzA** 
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1. Tho* the days are dark with trouble, And thy heart is filled with fear, There is One that 

2. All thy prospects will seem brighter When the shadow leaves the heart, And the steps of 
g. Soon mLI dawn a brighter morning Od a blessed^ tranquil shore ; Sighs will then giv^ 
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zMzzut. 
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sees thee cr - cr. And will hold thoe near and dear. Cheerful hearts aiid smil-ing fa - ocv 

time beat ligbt-er, "When the gloomy clouds depart. Ma - nr days have dawned serene - Jy, 

place to sinking. Tears to bliss for ever-more. Thou shalt see a world of glo-ry, 
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Of - ten make thee happy here, Yet no one was e'er so happy But sometimes the clouds appear. 
While the birds sangwithdelightjButtheskieswcre dark andgloomy Ere the sunhadreach'ditsheight. 
And e - ter-nal joy and bliss ; Let not then thy soul be moaning O'er the woes and oares of tiiia. 
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A FRIEND THAT'S EVEn MEAR. (Conoludid.; 
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Tber^'e a frieiid that's ever near, Never fear, Ho is eY - er near, Ney-er, ney-er fea 
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Mepeat f 



There 'b a firiend that 'b ey - er near, Key >er fear, He >s ey-er near, Neyer fear 
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LOTTIE. 8.M. 



COPA /or kut Uanxn 




U How gaatia God'a ooBoumda I How Und hb procopCt are I "CoiQe,eMt yovr burdMU on tho LoTd»ABd tract kii ooutaat eara. 

Oxfa. And boar as 



B. His Iftoniitjr will provido, 
Hii saints seonrely dwell; 

Hut hand which bears creation np, 
Bliall goard his children well. 



a Wb^ should this anjdons load 
Press down your weary mind ? 

seek your licavenly Fflther'3 throne, 
And peace and comfort find. 



4. His goodness stands approv 
Unohangsd from dav to d 

I *11 drop Dty burden at nls tu 
Ana bear a eons away. 
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IQ^One to tack J. 



OH SAY, WILL YOU BE THERE? 






m 



1. Beyond this life of hopes and fears, Bejond this world of griefs and tears, There is a regkm 

2. Its glorious gates are ofosed to sin ; If ought that defiles can enterin To mar its beautj . 



i iPtfif rmrrr^ 
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fair. it knows no chapffe and no de - ca j, No night, but one un - end - ing daj. 
rare. Up - on that bright, e - ter • oal shore, Earth's bitter corse is known no more. 
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FULt CH0MJJ8 to taoh Stanga, 



^^^ t^ ^ ^^^^^^M 



Oh say, will you be there f Oh say, will you be there f Oh say, oh say, oh say, will you be tiierc t 



te ^^=^fCTff??rp f:^^TC^^#^ 
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OH SAY, WILL YOU BE THERE? (Oonoludxix) 
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Si Ifo drooj^ form, no tearful ey«, 
Ko hoary head, lio weary sigh, 

No pain, no grie^ n6 care ; 
But joys which mortals may not know^ 
liflce a calm riyep, eyer flow. 

Oh say, will you be there I 

4. Our Sariour, onee as mortal child. 
As mortal man, by man reviled, 

There many crowns doth wear ; 
While thousand thousands swell tiie strain 
Of glory to the Lamb once slain I 
^h say, will you be there t 

6. fV -» shall be there f The lowly here- 
All those who serve the Lprd in fear. 
The world's proud mockery dare I 



Who, by the Holy Spirit led, 
Rejoice the narrow path to tread:— 
^ Oh, they shall all be there 1 

6. Those who hare learnt at Jesus' orosg 
All earthly gain to count bat loss, 

So that his lore ihtj share; 
Who, gazing on the Crucified, 
By &ith can say, ^ For me he died;* 

Oh, they shall all be there 1 

t. Will }roa be there f YoU shall, yemmtHt, 
I^ hatixifi^ sin, in Christ you trust. 

Who did that place prepare. 
Still doth his voice sound sweetly, " Come t 
I am the vay — I 'U lead you home— 

With me, you shall be there I" 



SE^A. L. M. 
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lb WUh broken heart and contrite slgh,A trembling iinn«r,IiOrd,I cry ; O God, be merciful to me t 

. ThyjiMtfdDBiiiiggrMe is rich and ft'oe ; 



S. I smite upon my troubled breast, 

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ; 
Christ and his cross my obly plea; 
O God, be mereiM to me t 



8. Far off I stand with tearftil eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skim; 
But thou dost all my ansruish see; 
O God, be merciful to o^ j 
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I 1 O, WHO 'S LIKE JESUS ** 

May U 9ung a$ tfolo, Quarietts, er Bemi-Chormt.^ CBOBffS.f 
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1. who oam« from heaven to ran - som m« t Je - bub, who di«d x^ • 



iE^ 
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««t«i bree. 
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SOLOorQlTASTST. 



OMonus. 






^^^^^^^^^ 



Why did he oome from heaven above t tie came be-oame hb name was "Love." O, "who's like 
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Jd - BUB, who died on the tr^e. He died for you, he died for me, H^ 

-r*-- T--^'- 0—r-4 /■ ^ ^— r-^- ^ 
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0. WHO 'S UK£ JESUS. (Gonoluded.) 1 1 | 
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oieu to BBi poor Biornera firea, Q, who's like Je • sua, who died up - on the tree. 
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it 
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E^ 
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^ 
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2. And did he die — the Son of God t 
Yes, on the cross he shed his hlood. 
Why did my Lord and Saviour bleed f 
That we from evil might be freed. — Oho, 

8. Wben he had died, what happened thenf 
On the Ihird day he rose agam. 
Where did he go when he had risen t 
He went to Qod's right hand in heaven. — Oho, 



4. Where is he now? Is he still there ? 
Yes, and he pieads with God in prayer. 
What does he pray for, and for whom t 
He prays that we to him might oome. — Ch&, 

6. Should we not come I Should we not come f 
Oh ! yes, Ohrist is the sinner's home ; 
Ohrist is the weary sinner's home— 
Oh, let us come 1 oh, let us come I — C^ 



ZEPHYR. L.M. 



Okmtlt. 



Wx. &BBADinj»r.^ 



notot, That ting Out Sarloor** dyiof lore ; Soft u th« •▼Mdng lephyr floaU, Aaftl soft M tuneful lyrot abOT*. 



1. Soft be th« gently 




1. Soft as fbe morning dews desoend. 
While warbttng birds exulting soar; 
8o soft to oor almighty Friend 
•Be evary dgfa oar hosomi poor. 



8. Pure as the 8an*8 enliyening ray, 
That eoattera life and joy abroad , 
jpure ae the luc{d orb of day, 
That wide proolaima ita Maker. God 
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1 1 S WofdB by K. P. Ci^BK. 
March Mcvrnnent. 
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MABCBGCire ALOSG. w»i. b. Baapbcih, 

From ** Golden Ohai V by porznlMlob. 



5t i z x n ir3 



^^ =^=^ ^ uw - ^^ ^^^^^ 



i±3 



3=S= 



1. The ohil dren are gath-'ring from near and from far, 'flie trumpet is soanding the 

2. The foe is be-£i>re ue in bat -tie ar-raj. Bat let us notwav-er m» 
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eall for the war; The con • fliot ia raging, 'twill be fear-fol and long, Well 
turn from the way, "Die Lord ia onr atreiigth, be this ev - er onr song, With 
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I gird on our firmor, and be marching a • long, Marching a - long, we are 
oour - age and £uth we are marching a - long. ' Marching a - long, Ao, 
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MABCHIKG AI.0KO. Continned. 
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march-ing a - long, Gird on the ar • mor, and b6 march-ing a - long, Tlie 
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ooB - fliol U ragkig, ^twill be fearftil and long, Then gird on the armor and be marddiig alon^ 



f-y- i ;;;jv ^ i rrrr-clf r-pc s c c^^^ t 



8. We 'ye liated for life^ and will oamp on the field, 
' With GhriBt as our Oaptain we never will yield ; 
The "Bword of the Spirit," both tnutj and strong, 
We 11 hold in our bands as we 're marehing along 
Ohorut, — ^Marching along, Ac 

4, Through oonflicte and trials our erowns we must wia 
For here we contend 'gainst temptation and sin. 
Bnt one thing aJtoores us, we can not go wroog^ 
If tmsting oar Sayionr, while marehing aki^ 
OSWiK.— iMamhing along, 4(k 
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1. There *% a Bong the an • gels eing, And ita notes with rap • tnre ring, Bound the 
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throne whose rardianoe fills the heavens above. Shepherds heard the distant strainyWatohing 
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on Ju- de - a*fl plain, "Glo- ry be to God, Glo - ry be to God, 



m^= f^^^^ . 



=?-^ 



P^N^^^^ 



;nrr^ 



l^- 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



THE AZTGEL'S SOSd. (Conoiudto.) 

FULL CHOSUld 

-S_.^ , \ 1 |-_A 
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Glo-ry be to Qod, tomen bepeaoeandloTe.''Thio't]M«arthaudthro'iheBky,IiettIi« 
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will to mea" 



^ Glory be to God a - gain, Peace on earth, good 



I 



?cipi 



P^ 



2. T is a song for children too ; 
To the Saviour 't is their due ; 
Let its grateful notes ascend to him again ; 
Join with angels in their song, 
And the heavenly strain prolong, 

* Glory be to God, good will and peace to 

men." 
Cfhonu. — ^Through the earth, Ac. 

* For a CoBcen, a good effeofe will be.produood bf baving a ofaolr,oat of sight, aing the repeUtioa as a z 
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8. Soon around that throne may we 
With those happy angels be, 
Striking harps to strams tb^t nevermore shall 
cease: 
Mingling love with loftiest praise, 
• Still the chorus there we '11 raise, 

*' Glory be to God, to men good will and peace. 
• (7Aoru«.— Through the earth, Ac 



I 16l7— On# to McJh^fc 



PILGRIM BAND. 
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f 

■^ Ooma,lit • tie sol • diers, Join In onr band, March for 
2. Htirk to the vole -^8, bid -ding us comet An -gels, 
S. Soon we shall ney - er know sor - row more, Bat, blest 



the kingdom, oar promised land, 
re-jolc • ing, wel - come ns lunne : 
for er • er, God's love shall share; 
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Fear - less of dan - ger, on • ward we ream, Je - sns onr lead-er is, soon well be home. 
No more shall sad - ness or s6r-roif op • press. Come, lit - tie pilgrim band, there we shall rest 
Soon we ehall see him In his blest bomei Er - er stlU praising him, a • ges to eome. 
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W^^On4to$ach J. 
Words by Bev Wm. HinmB, D.D, 

K_4. ■ ^ 



LONG-LO<rED ZION. 
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OH on us to Mch StanM, 



j Whero BabePf drooping wlUo ws stood. Far from long-lovo^ Zion, ) We*] 




9ES: 



- j Where BabeP* drooping wlUo ws stood, Far from long-lovo^ Zion, ) We're tfironging tamo 
^* ( We hung our harps, in silent mood, Far from long-Ioved Zion. f we re thronging homak 

* ( Great things the Lord has done for ns, Far from long-loYcd Zion, ) 
( Oar toilsome race is near-ly ran. Far from long-lovea Zion, f Tf e're thronging home, we're, &c. 




Homo to long-loTed 2i • on, We're thronglog home, we'r* throsgtng home, Homo to long-loved Zi-on. 



um 
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Ab streams their mighty torrents poor, ' 

Far from long^loved Zion; 
So turn our hefv^ to thee once mure, 

Home to long-loyed Zion. 

WeVe thronging home^ Ao. 
With faces turned for Zion^s hiU, 

Home to long-loved Zion ; 
Onr harps and hearts with rapture thrill, 

HomA to long-loyed Zioa 

We're throoig^ing hoive, 4ou 



5. We soon shall reach our Father^s uttd. 

Home in long-loyed Zion ; 
Our feet within thj gates shall standa 
Home in long-loyed Zion. 

We're thronging home, Aei 

6. Our grateful ineense to the skiesy 

Home in long-loyed Zion ; 
Mingled with £)ly songs shall rise, 
. Hom^ in long-loyed Zion. 

We're thronging home*. Aft t 
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CHILDREN IN HEAVEN. 

' -I fl 



CHORJTS. 
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^^^^^^mm, 
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Around the throne of God in heayen Ten thousand chfldren stand, ) 

Chil-dren whose sins are all forgiven, A ho • Ijt hap-py band, ) Smgin^ gio - ry, 



M 

i ^ j What brought them to that world abovji That heayen so bright and fair, ) 
"' ) Where (ill is peace, and joy, and loye t How oame those children there, ( Singing gb 



m 



i 




m=^ 
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glo - ry, glo • ry, hal - le • in - jah, Singing glo-ry, gio - ry, glo - ry, hal - le - lu-jak 



»W. J. l f s f clJ. i i:;ir'nJ.'JiU^ ^' 



8. Because the Sayiour shed lus biood. 
To wash away our sin ; 
Both in that pure and predous flood, 
Behold them wliite and clean; 
Singing glory, <kc 

4. On eartii they sought the Sayipur's gnM^ 
On earth tney loved his name; 
And now they see his blessed ftioe^ 
And stand Defore the Lamb; 

bia-ing clory, 4(0. Digitized by 
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HYMNS TO THE TUNE "CHILDREN IN HEAVEN." 
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FBAISE OF GHILBB£N ACCEPTABLE. 

1. Children of old bosaniias sung 

To praise the Saviour's name j 
"We, too, would join our infant song. 
To celebvate his fame. 

Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah! 

2, Chief priests and soribes were sore displeased 

That children thus should sing ; 
But Jesus .owned their early praise, 
And we our praises bring. . ' • 

Smging glory, Ae. ^ 

& "We bless the Lord for all his gifts, 
For life, and food, and friends : 
We bless him for the "Word of life^ 
The choicest gift he sends. 
Singing glory, Ac. 

HEAVENLY BLISS. 
L Teskb is a glorious world of light 
Above the starry sky ; 
"Where saints departed,, clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 

Singing glory, glory, glory, hiallclujahl 
% And hark ! amid the saered songs 
Those heavenly voices raise. 
Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite, and perfect praise. 
Singing glory, Ac. 
1 Those are the hymns that we shall know, 
If Jesus we obey,; 
That id the place where we shall go. 
If found in wisdom's way a 
Singing glory, Ac 



. This is the joy we ought to seek. 

And make our chief concern ; 
For this we come, from week to week, 
To read, and hear, and learn. 
Singing glory, Ac. 
. Great God I impress the serious tfaonglMk 

This daj on every breast ; 
That both the teachers and the t^ughi 
May enter into rest. 
Singing glory, Ae. 

HOSANNAS IN THE TEHFL& 

. "When Jebus to the temple tome, 
Th% voice of praise was heard, 
The little children owned his claim, 
^ And in his train appeared. 

Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah 
. Hosannas made the temple ring, 

For many tongues agreed ; 

Hosanna to the heavenly King, 

To David's promised seed. 

Singing glory, Ac. 

, O let those scenes be now renewed, 

"Where children lisp thy praise I 
Thou art as gracious and as good 
As in the former days. 
Singing glory, &c. 
4. Dwell by thy Spirit m oUr hearts. 
And this will loose our tongues; 
The love that heavenly truth imparti 
Will animate our songs. ^^ ^ 

Singing glory, Ao. ed by dOOQ IC 



MjM 25-9^-* £0 each Measurt, 
Tvntr 8inff with the TrthU, 



MEET ME IN HEAVEN. i^ 



V «i J>. JBAADWKT. 




SMii-clo.How bright the daf^the joyAil day, Wh«n all the good shall oornet And cAothed in robes of white arra7,M e€k 
M &Mi.cSo.Tbe Savieur^s hand AhaU wipe their toars^And folded to his breast, H.\i lambs shall feel no earthl/ fear,BuV 




la their liap-p7 heme t * "i 

find e • ter- nal [Omit.] rest. Oh ! meet me in heaven, meet me in heayen, MeetmeinheaYen,whero we*]I| 




nerer part again ; Meet me in heaven, meot me In heaven, Meet me in heaven. Where weUl never part again. 




I. Ah I would yon bA among the blest. 

Who walk the golden streete. 

Or lean npoa the Baviour^s breas^ 

Or worship at his feet I 
Then wander not from Jesas Christ, 

Nor ge the path of sin, 
OntiPyou find the gates of woe^ 
And there must enter In. 

Ohl meet me in heaven. Ac 



Your teachers can not bear to think 

Thoee little feet shall slide 
Upon the dark and dreadAil brink • 

Of ruin's sweeping tide. 
Come to the Saviour, little onea^ 

And with bis own dear flock, 
He'll hide you when temptation 

iafe in the olefted rock. 

Oh^ meet me In heaven. Jm. 



I OUGHT TO LOVE MY MOTHER. 19 1 

Written and arranotd f<ir th» J^nwth Ward UUsion^ under the direetion afRtv, W, C. Fan MeUf 



m^^^m 
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1. t o^ght to lore my mother, She loved me long a - go, There is on earth no 

2. When in my era - die ly-ing, Or on her loY-ing breast, She gen-tly hoah'd my 
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! oth-er Thftt «v • m> ^r^<vekA mA iin WTiati a. vrAaV V^aKa mnnli fri-^l T 



T — r^T J, 

oth-er That ev • er Icved me bo. When a weak babe much tri-al I 

ei7«'ing, And rock'd her babe tn rest When a - ny thing has ailed me, To 
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te i^^-H4i-^:-.^iz^ t ^9;±fl^ 




m 



oauaed her. and mticfai»re ; For me no e^lf - de - ni - al, Nor la • bor did she spare, 
her I told my grief— Her fond love ney-er fail'd me, In find - ing some re - uel 



-^* ^ ^ 
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THE SHIP IN A STORM. 




tA lit - tie ship was on the sea. It "was 
It sailed a - long bo pleasantlj, And all was calm 
« j And all but One were sore a-fraid Of sink - ing »!; ^nc* :l»J»»n, ) 
• l His head was on a pil-low laid. And he -wzji fju-t ^rsleep; ) *'Mas*ter, weper-ishl 



a pret^ ti^:\e.^ • 

aim and br/^ti<«, « ffnen, lo I a storm be • 
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itzt 



^a 
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^^P^^^^^^^ 



- gan to rise, The wind grew loud and strong ; It blew the clouds across tha skies, It 
Master, save I" The^ cried: their Master heard ; He rose, rebuked the wind and wave, And 



g j^f~f~ ^ 



fvrg 
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S^ 
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blew the wares a-long — It blew the clouds across the sky, It blew the waves a-Iong. 
stilled them with a word; He rose, rebuked the wind and ware, And stilled them with a word. 
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THE SHIP IN A STORM. (Conolvsss.) 
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A nol>lo ebip, otit cotmtry dear, 

lias weathered many a gale — 
Yet now a storm beats so severe 

That many stout hearts quail;' 
But One who rides aboye the storm 

Can sa^e us from all iU ; 
"We only wait to hear his voice 

Oommanding " Peace, be still I" 



O, Jesus I Master I hear, we vmy, 

Remove the chastening rod} 
iict not our foes exulting say, 

*' There is no help in God." 
From threat'ning storms preserve our lai4 

Rebuke the trinds and waves ; 
And let us, one united band, 

Rejoice in Qod, who saves. * ^ 



BALERMA. C. M. 



Aieribed to B. Sxicrsoir, Soodnd. 

1^ 




. For she hath treasares greater flur, 
Than east and west unfold, 
And her rewards more preclons are 
Than all their stores of gold. 



& She gnides the yonng with innoceaot 
In pleasore^t paths to tread ; 
▲ crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the noory head. 



Ooneludinff Stanza* to **I OUGHT TO 

S. What sight is thirt which, near tae, 

Makes home a happy place. 
And has such power to cheer me t 

It is my mother's face. 
Wliat sound is that which ever 

Makes my young heart rejoice > 
With tones that tire me never ! 

Tt is liiy mother's voice. 



LOVE MT MOTHER," paff€ ISL 

4 When she is in, to tend her 

My daQy care shall be ; 
Such hope as I can render 

Will all be joy to me. 
Though I can ne'er repay her 

For all her tender care, -> t 

I will honor and obey her, :jOOQ IC 

While God our li^es shall gpaptk ^ 






THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND. 






^ 



1. A lMAn-tl - tal land br fidth I im, ▲ land of TMt, from wr- row free, The .. 

t. Theft been-tl - lU lend, the City of Uf^t, It iie*er hee known the ihedee of night; Tha .' 

t. Ifi Ti • lion I eee Ite etreete of gold, Its been-ti-flil gates I too he - hold. The .' 

4. The heaT-en - ly throng ar-ra/ed in white. In rap - tore range the plains of light! Aod i* 



^^?^-i=U^=f-}h-^-^-=^'=^^^ 



CHORUS. 
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beBie of the ranaomed, bright, and fklr, And bean-ti-fid an-gela too, are there. Will you goT Win yon go T 
|le • rj of Ood, the U^t of day Hath driren the darlmess far a - way. WUl you go ? Will yon go? 
rtr • er of life, the erye - tal lea. The am-bro-eial fmit of life*0 fair tree. WiU you goT Ymi yov got 
in one bannonlooi choir they pralae Their gloxioua BaTioar*e metehlew gracSi Will von go ? Will yom go? 
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THE FLAQ OF OUR UNION. National Song. 19j| 

Words hj Oso. P. MoBRiB, Esq. Mnsio hj Wjf. B. BBASkiniT 

SOLO—^nSOK OB ftOPBAKO. JfCtMtOW, 



1. A Bohff for OUT ban- nerl the watchword re -call Which gave the Ee-pub-llc her ita - tlon; 
8.WhatOoa in his in - fi - ni'te wia-dom designed, And armed with his weapon of thun-der. 




U - nit • ed we stand, di - vld • ed we fall I It.... made and preserves xis a na- tion! 
Not all the earth^s despots and fiictions eombined, HaVe the power. . . to con-quer or son - der 1 




a - nion of Isnds, The 






CBORUS, 




t96 fiusAflNAH. Anthem. 

24,— 2\» to efta Jfiwww. 

Two DtvirtcM of the School masf tinff «tUemaMp 
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Ho-Ban-Dah, Ho-saQ-nah, Ho-san-nahto the Son of Pa-yidt BletM-«d u h% tibfti 
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oom - eth in the name of the Lord, 

1 



Lord, 

8 



Ho - Ban - nah in the 
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high-eet^ in the high-est. HoHsan-nah in thehigh-est, in the high- est. 
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iAnd when he was come unto > 
Jerusalem, all the , ) city was moyed, saying, "Who is this?'' And the multitnde said, 
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D. C. Cftorwa 
Repeat pp 
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This 10 «fe - SUB, This is Je - sub, the pro-phet of Ka-za-reth and Ga - 11 -lee. 
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'1 1 loTe, in Bolitadef to shed 
The penitential tear $ 
And all his promisee to plaai, 
— 1 Bone bat CM is oMCi 



C I lore to think on mercies past, 
A.nd fature good imploia: 
Xy eares and sorrows all to essi 
Ob him ▼hom I sdort. 



oogle 



CONTENTS. 



A Brtehter Day. 8s&Ta 12 

A Christinas Carol 8G 

A Friend that's ever near. Ss & Ts 106 

A Ilome in Heaven 83 

A Home beyond the Tide. Ss&Ta 8T 

Alexander, CM. T5 

A Light In the Window 83 

America. 63 4&4s 103 

Angels are hoyering round 98 

Autnmn. Ss&Ts 81 

Balerma. CM 123 

Bright Crown. C M. With Cho. 52 

Brown. CM 9T 

Call the children early 80 

CalltoPralse. Ts 43 

Canaan...... 45 

Canaan's Shore 89 

CaptlTity. L. M 47 

Chide mildly the erring. 66 

Children in Heayen. CM 113 

Christ's love to children OT 

Come, children, raise your voices 7 

Cross and Crown. CM 85 

Dismission. Ss, 7s & 4s 9 

])ulteStreet L. M. 7 

Evening Uymn. 7s & 68 105 

Everlasting Life 97 

Far-out upon tha prairie. Ts & Cts. 20 

Fraternal Love. CM. 8 

Gatherthemin 13 

God Speed the right, 8 

Qratitiide. L. M 67 

Hail, hail this happy day 96 

Uambursb. L. M 60 

If appy New Year. .... * 69 

Haste away to Sabbath School. . . 15 

Heiiven 58 

Heavenly Bliss 119 

Heavenly Canaan 53 

Heavenly Rest ^ 93 

HobroB. L. M 19 

U(M-o is no rest 68 

llitsann* 126 

UoMAiuM !■ tlM Temple, ,.,»»». lit 



Hymns of gratefhl love lOS 

If 1 were a voice 16 

I '11 rise up early in the morning 81 

I ought t^loye mv mother 121 

I rise ta.soek the light • 6 

Itlswell 88 

I will be good, dear mother 74 

Jerusalem, my happy home. CM. 93 

Jesus, blessed Jeeus 95 

Jesus ever near. C.ld. Double* 28 

Laban. S. M 61 

LaMira 126 

Little deeds of Kindness. 7s&6s. 100 

Lonely Traveler 65 

Long-loved Zion 117 

Lookaloft .....:... 42 

Lottie. S. M 107 

Love one another. 8a <& 7s 78 

Marching along. 112 

Meet me in Heaven. CM..... 120 

Millennium Song 21 

Morning Bells. 6s & 7s 61 

My dear Sunday School 63 

My own Native Land 62 

Never late 9 

Oh, come to the Sunday School. 11 

Oh, that will Joyful be 48 

Oh, who's like Jesus.. « 110 

Old Hundred. L. M 101 

On Calvary's Heights 25 ■ 

O say, will you be there. O. P. M. 108 

Our Pastor. 8. M 29 

Over the Ocean Wave. 10a. .... 41 

Peacefhlly sleep 24 

Peterborough. CM 77 

Pilgrim Band 116 

Pilgrim halting, sUff In hand ... 83 
Praise of Children acceptable. . . 119 

Reeves. CM 17 

Rest for the Weary 86 

Resting at Home 64 

Sabbath Morning Hymn 105 

aafcdtHomt.,,..,,,, ,,.., 46 



S&rioiuv lilcd s shepherd leadlqc 14 

Sema. L. M 7,, W , 

Shall we sing in Heaven i4 

ShinlngShore 83 

Sing to the Saviour t3 

Stand np fot* Jesus. IDS I 

State Street 8. M Tin 

Sunday School Army 87,. . 

Sunday School Recruiting Song. 9 " I 
Sweet Hour of Prayer. L. M. . . W- ' 

Sweetly sing * TD„. 

Temperance Hymn zt 

That Beautiful Land 124 

The Angel's Song. 114 

The Better Land. 8s&7i..«... 78 I 

The Blest Gospel Banner. 63 

The Bible...::. 68 

The Bird's Song 60 i 

The Evergreen Shore 76 ! 

The Flag of our Union 126 

The Golden Shore. 8s & 7s 87 . 1 

The Good Shepherd 79 I 

The Gospel flhlp.. 49 

The Happy Boioe 90 

TheMltcs..... 58 

The Pleasant Sabbath Bells 69 " 

The River of Life. lis. 66 

The Royal Proclamation 40 , 

The Ship In a Storm. CM 122 

The Star-spangled Banner 22 

The Sunday School. CM 4*^' 

The Sweetest Name. CM U[a\ 

To the Sabbath School 71 ,, 

Treasures In Heaven. CM.... 84- 

Walk in the Light 43 

Webb. 78&6s 10^ i:. 

We '11 stand for the right 82 ._, 

When on the Sabbath morn 95 " " 

When the day with rosy light . . 57 

Who ehall sing. Ss&Ts 1^ 

Zephyr. L.M Ill i' 

lion's Hill 64 

Zlon'sPiiSrlm. L.H. WithCko. Qi^ 

4« 












se 



FROM THE EVENING POST AND NEW YORK TIMES. 

^' One of the interesting musical events of the season is the competition in irfstrumeuts, and the 
success that has attended the exhibition of Bradbury's piano-fortes at the several fairs recently hold. 
This success is more remarkable from the fact that a new competitor for public favor has always to 
ooiitend with the prejudices of those who are interested in keeping their old favorites in the front 
rank, and it is only when the intrinsic merits of a new instrument are so apparent as to render op- ' 
position to it hazardous to their professional reputation that it can get a fair start. 

"^ This has been the opening year for Bradbury's instruments, and thus far with the following result : 

I First prize at the New Jersey State Fiair at Patterson ; 

H. First prize at the New York State Fair at Utica; 

til. First prize at the Ohio State Fair at Cleveland,- 

IV. And now, at the Fair of the American Institute, in this city, it has also been awarded the 
flr.^a prize*. 

" There was a large number of fine pianos in this exhibition, and the managers of it devoted to 
til atn the largest and most prominent space in the main hall in the Academy building. Among 
tliQBe the beautiful square piano contributed by the manufacturer, William B. Braibury, main- 
tiiined a first place, being remarkable for power, brilliancy, richness, purity ami equality of tone, 
cotiibined with delicacy of touch, strength of frame, and general excelletice of mechanical manipula- 
tion. This piano has Mr. Bradbury's new and improved scale, which is now receiving the highest 
commendations from first-class musical authority, as well as the public generally. 

" This piano has an iron frame, overstrung base, and every real modern improvement ; it is con- 
structed of the best thoi'ough seasoned materials, and its outward finish is second to none. We are 
informed by the managers that Mr. Bradbury did not manufacture this instrument especially for ex- 
hibition, but that it was taken promiscuously from his general stock. 

'* The public are already indebted to Mr. Bradbury for his labors as a composer of church and 
Babbath*8chool music; but it would seem that his success in that department is to be eclipsed by the 
honors thrust on him in his new sphere." 

* P.S. — Since the above was written, I have received the following additional First Premiums, 
vi-A : Pennsylvania State Fair, lUmois State Fair, and Indiana State Fair. W. B. B. 
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WM. B. BRADBURY'S SUPERIOR PIANO-FORTES, 

427 BROOME ST., cor. o^' Crosby, one block Bast of Broadway, NI*W ITORK 
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The subscriber has now eo enlar^^ed and increased his manufacturing facilities as he believes will enable 
him to meet tite unprecedented demand for his beautiful instruments. His factory is twice its former dfi. 

BXiADBURTVS PIANOS are made of the BEST THOROUOHLY SEASONED nateriaL He 
eiiiploys tho BEST MECHANICAL SKILL and talent of tiie city. 

BRADBUBY'S ** NEW SCALE," drawn and prepared expressly for his new mstruments, b 
in advance of otlier improvements in powEE, brilliancy, bichness, pueity, and equality of 
TONE, combined with delicacy op touch and btrenoth op pra^ie. He mvites the closest oriti- 
oism of the best unbiassed judges. Every department of tho business is conducted under !Mr. 
Bradbuby's own personal supervision. Every instrument fully warranted. 
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